"THE. 


STEP MOTHER 


 _Tragi C "med 
OD agl CGCOINC Y, 
Aced with great Applauſe at the 

Theatre m Little Lincolns-Inn-Eields, 

By His Highneſs the DUKE of 
l, YOR Ks Serwants. 

LIDEA, ER ho! Rob F 
ECG 7: 88 
TY? 
| 


\ LONDO N, 


Printed by F. Streater ; And are to be ſo!d by Timathy Twyford, 
at his Shop within the inger-Templc-Gate, 1664. 


CELESTE FEFIT ITE TFTTETETTTIFITTITTETCETTTTTTTIITTTTTTETTETETTETEIELILETITFTITY oy 1 {5 iii Tiiii. 


_ $9" £84 IE? = 7 2, 
DI: 
J 


”Y 
be She 


WE <4 a AT? 


Lhd 88888000008 
CC TT LL eh 


THE 
STATIONER 


TO THE 


_ READER 
Noble Readers, 


[5 \ Mong the many *Patlck 
7 Benefits whercin theſe 
| \. Times are happier than 


) 

: | 
'>= the former Ages, I preſume, it 
: 

\ 

_ 


| APAPOKA 
CXII0THt: 


: 
? 


; 
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EAT ONE i OP 


pleaſes you to ſee the Improve- 
ment of the Stage. Playes are now 
acted that delight Spectators, 
z Without Immodefly, or Prophane- 
neſſe: two rocks, on which here- 
tofore divers excellent Authours 
A2 ſplit 


Torre Rene. _ . © 

ſplit themſelves, and caſtſuch an 
odium upon drammatick Preſent- 
ments. that the beſt perſons ſhun d 
them, as the worſt of recreations. 
W hereas cur T heatres ( refor- - 
med, as well as beautified) are 
by all frequented, as the great | 
Schools of Moral Virtue, But I 
have brought you to. the Houſe, 
tis not good manners to keep you 
at door; be pleaſed to enter, and: 
accept of this Impreſsion, from 


Your Servant, 


T.T. 


THE. | 


| GBEBBEDKADGLRMRGN 


THE - 


PROLOGUE 


TO THE 


KING 
 Atthe Cocker at White-Hall. 


I Ry. by the humble writer 1 am ſent 
Tomove you 11 a Suit by. Preſident, 
That you will pleaſe, like Charles the 5th, to lay. 
. Aſide (this Night) the Buſineſs of the Day, 
And look upon ſl ght Imagesy far ſhort 
Of thoſe preſented 13: that Emp rouy.s Court ;, 
For, Art does not owr Powr ſo far inlayges 
That we can make two wooden armies charge, 
Oy a carv d Sparrow fly : bat we- do bring 
4 Nightingale, ſweet Philomel to ſing + 
And from old Verulam ( 'mong Time's Decayes 
Shrank to a name) th Inhabitants we raiſe, 
Who if in therr new life they may invite 
The be#t of Czſars to the leaft Delight, 
To th Authour "twill be ſuch a Joy, as none 
| Concetve, but only thoſe You ſmile upon, 


 EDSTU]TTATERDEL 


THE 

PROLOGUE 

To the STAGE _ 
WW here 2 ſo many Noble Perſons met 2 


Nay then 1 ſee, this Houſe will not be let, 
which by our Friends (from all parts of the Nation)- 
Is ſo well warm'd after the long Vacation, 
Believe meg Ladies, the pure Country-atr 
Has mate you freſh-complexton'd ; and our Care 
Shall be (whilſt your in London) to expel 
Care from your hearts, that you may (till look well. 
Gentlemen, when we lay becalm'd, you wa'k d 
Over the pleaſant Meats, bowl d, hunted, hawk'd, 
And hawing exercis d your Bodies thus, 
To recreate your Minds, you come to tis, 
Newer were Friends more welcome---- if I may 
Be bold to bid you welcome to a Play 
6 Of your own making ; 1 confeſs, tic writ | 
Rob! Faplat os, By th Authour of The Slightcd Maid, and yet 
Your th Authours of it : for I heard him ſays 
hen you encourag'd thats you maile this Play. 
And nows ſince to your ſelves your title's romp, 
Wwe hope, you'l have a tkindneſs for your OWn, ; \ 
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Tus SCENE, 


VERULAM © 


WEE 2243232 


Perſons repreſented, AQtors: 
Sylvanus, Prince of Veralam, Mr. Sandford. 
Filamor, His Son. Mr, Bettertun. 
Adolph; ; 4 oy <—m , bythe Prince $1 r. Young, 
'Tetrick, Favourite to Sylvanus, Mr, Underhill. 
Fromund. Filamor's Twtor.. Mr, Price. 
Criſpus, Pontia's Genera, Mr, Smith.. : 
Capito, His Lieutenant General, Mr, Metborn; 


Gracchus, X Two Gladiators which the = Mr Lovell: 
. and 3 Roman call'd - the Retia- Chu _ Noke? 
SCrgms, © ris aud Sequutor, TT e's TOY 


Pontia; 


\ 


"Perſons repreſented, —Aﬀtors: - 


\ +: $6 'Printefs of Malden, ſe- TEENS. 
Pontia, 3 cond wife to Sylvanus, Irs, Williams, 

"6. - TC Her Daughter by the Prince 2 a 
Cxfſarind; 3 f Malden, t Mrs, Bettertun. 
Violinda, Daughter to Sylvanus. Mrs. Davies. ' 
Brianella, = Pontia's Fawouriteſs, = Mrs. Long. | 

Maskers. 
The Infirumental, Vecaly and Re- 
cttative Aduſicky was compos d by © o 
Mr, Lock, 


Errata, 


Age 14. line-29. read-Britzzs. p. 25, 1.5. r. for theſe words. p.29. 1,23. r. let 
him know. p.32. 1.15. r. [Exit Bri. p.33,1.22, r, ſtrike, p.40. 1.26: for Tet. 


read Fr9. P:44+ oI7. r, makes, P: 44+ l.20. I, [rhey dance, P.47. l 21, r. kill. 'BLO 


1.26, fory Vidlinday Ie Ceſaring, p. $8. 1. 22, r, fow'd, page the laſi, line 2, read; 
iry'd kim, he 
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STEP-MOTHER'* 


Tra o1-C OIT1C dy. 


Aqus Primus. 


Enter Filamor aud Fromund 7z 4a Garden; 
Tetrick nalkrmg alone, and reading. 


F:], @8ÞS&Y O, Frourd, I bave had too many proots 
Pls Ot thy Fidelity, to doubt it now, 

$Fro0,Sirgit you were not Filamor,nor Son 

WIS To ny Prince, if I were nor your ſworn 

No Servant ; 

elation, meer!y for your Virtves, 


4 
oe? 


Without r 


 Fromund would ſacrifice his lite to ſerve you 


In this Delign againſt your Step-Mother, 
Your envious and imperious Step-Mother, 
Who rules your Father, and would ruine You. 


n Fay 
9” —_ 


z The Step-Mother, 


. __ : Us 
WP . T by. 3:4 


_ Fil. The difficulty of the work will be, 

VWhen we have got.my Father to the Wools, 
How we ſhall keep him there : for fince he marry'd 
This Woman, ſhe has maſter'd both his Courage 
And Reaſon ; ſhe governs his very Soul, T 
He cannot live without her. 

Fro, There's the man 
Whoſe pow'r can ballance hers, for your Old Father 
Dotes but on two, his Wife and that great Scholar 
My Friend. | 

Fil, And you can make him ours, 

Fro, Not I, | | 
What 1 am to preſent him from your Highneſs 
Will make nim Yours, 

Fil, Firm ? 

Fro, It he once 1ngages 
Nothing canalter him, he's an honeſt man, 

Pceviſh, bur (to our comfort) Coverous : 

Yet he'] not take a Bribe to do unjuſtly ; 

But if he be imp.oy d, he will be pay'd, 

This Gold and this rich Book will ſweeten him. 

Fil, Attacque him ; I wait for my ſevere Miſtreſs, 
"Tis Princeſs Ceſarina's walking-time. 

[ Exit Filamor, 
[Fromund claps Tetrick: oz the Back, 

Tetrick, The Prince's Tutor > Well return'd to Britary, 

Fro, Our good old Maſter's Favorite, learn'd Tetrick. 

Tet, Out of what Region have the Clowds drop: 

Fromund 2 
Where all this while wert thou and our young Prince ? 
Fro, ”oT y_ where Grapes grow, like our Crabs, 1n 
edges, 
Vhere every * Foe looks lovelier then this Garden, 


The Step-Mother. 3 


In 7taly, the Paradiſe of Nature. 
Tet, The plague of War conſume your Paradiſe; 
The Gals over-run 1taly again ; | 
Ten thouſand Droplics, Cramps and Gouts torment 
Thar leg of earth. 
Fro, Still ſnarling my friend Tetrick 2 
Tet, Men may well ſnarle wien they are us'd like Dogs, 
As we have been, Gy our /tal/an Maiters, 
Fro, But now the Rowan Leg'ons are call'd back, 
And we are free-men, Br7/:ain 1s Old Britain. 
Tet. Bur 1taly is (t1]] cur{'d tally, 
I would not hear-thee praiſe it any more, 
For twenty pieces of Imperial Gold. 
Fro. I'l try what pow r one piece has over you, [ aſide, 
This Medall (Ceſar grav'd in gold) I brought 
From Rome for thee : and is not /raly 
(Where theſe Flowers grow) a molt delicious Country > 
Tet. The Garden of the VVorld ! how blind was I, 
That could nor {ce the Beauty of 7raly 
Till I had wip'd my eyes with Ceſar Picture ; 
Now I perceive the errour of niy Judgment ; 
Why ſhould we hate Countries that izurt not us > 
The Roman Yoke galls not our necks : you fec 
Our oid Lord, Prince of Yerulam, dares own 
His Title : and what Curioſities 
Has our young Prince brought from the Nurſery 
Of Arms and Arts, ſweet /taly 2 
Fro, Rare Muſique 
And Voices, ſuch a Trebble and a Baſe 
Tet, How merriiy ſhall we live 


pox o' the deyill, 


Pon:ia, Czſarinaz and Brianella F 

walk over the Stage. ; 

There's the confoundreſs of thy Maſter's muſique, : 
B 2 Plujs 


4 The Step-Mother. 


Pluto could not have rak'd him out of hell 
Such a Step- other, ſhe reigns o're his Father, 
Fro, But the date of her Sovereign pow'r is out, 
By this time the old Prince is in our hands, 
We have him in the Woods, 
Tet, And long you'l keep him ;; 
His very firſt reflexion on the fury 
| Or flatiery of's Wite, poſts him ro Court, 
He'*l leave you. 
Fro, *Tis expected ; therefore, Tetrick, 
My Maſter has {cnt me toingage you, 
If th'old Prince change his mind, you can perſwade hin, 
He believes all you ſay. 
Tet, I believe nothing 
You fay, or do ; your Plot's a fcurvy Plot. 
Fro. But you can mold ir into a better form, 
Tet. Nay, ince you can begin your plots without me, 
End e'm without me, 
Fro, And ſhall I return 
The Prince this anſwer > 
Tet, Evcry ſyllable. 
Fro. Shall I return his Princely Preſent too > 
Tet, That is to be confider'd of-----let's ſee't, 
Fro, Alas, 'Tis only a poor Table-Book, 
The cover is but Gold and ſer with Rubies, 
Not worth your looking on 
Tet, This needed not ; 
Without fee, I'd have been o'th' Prince's Counſel, 
And the Cauſe ſhall go with him,. never fear 't ; 
Bur they ſay, the Step-mother's inquiring 
For Witches, they'l diſcover all we do. 
Tre. That ſhe may ſeek no further, LI have told 
Her Favorite, my Miltriſs Brzanella, 


That 


T he Step-M other. 


That yeſternight there came into the Woods 
A Bard, that's a Witch-maker : 
Tet, Your Witch-maker 
By any means muſt be attended by 
A Conjurer and a Witch to learn their Trades, 
Fro, I'lbe the Witch, I think my face will ſerve , 
Tet.And Schollars make rare Conjurers,I'l play my part, 
Come, bring me now to kiſſe your Mafters hand, 


[ Exeunt;. 


Enter Poxtia, Ceſarina, and Briazella, 

Pontia, Stir Ceſarina, only excrcile, 

Can prevent th' undermining of thy Colour 
By the Green Sickneſs, that long gravel walk 
Did alwayes pleaſe thee, 

Ceſarina. WhenlT was in breath, 

But I'm grown too ſhort-winded for a walk 
Of this length, Madam, I fhall ne'r hold our. 

Pop, One quarter of an hour, and I releaſe thee, 
[Exit Caſarina.. 
But BrianeZa,, art thou ſure thou ſaw'ſt 
Filamor in the Arbor > 

Brianella. At his Lute ;, 

With him a Flamen, and a winged Boy 
That ſhould be Cuprd, perhaps Prieſt and God 
Wil in ſome Dialogue preſent themſelves 
ToPrinceſle Ceſarina, the Prince ſaid, 

They ſhould {ing the Deſcription of a Triumph. 

Poa, Then I ſhall now {ce whether Filamor 
Continue ſtill his Love to Ceſarinas 
And how ſhe looks on him after his Travails ; 

Lets to the cloſe walk,my Son Adolph's there. bo: 
Ne I | [Exit Pon, and Bri, 
_  Filamor 


6 


Thr Step- Mother: 


Filamor drſcover'd in an Arbor, with a Lute 
inhis hand ;, oz either fide the Arbors on 
two pedeſtals, Cupid ſtands, and the Fla- 
men kneels : as Caſarina walks by they 


ng . 


Flamen, hy unarm'd, poor Cupid, pr'y thee, 


Tell a Mortal how tis with thee 2 


Cupid. To ore Mortal, what another 


Fla. 
Cup. 


Fla. 
Cup. 


Fla. 


Cup, 


Fla, 


Cup. 


Has committed, may be told ; 
1 am plunder d, fo's my Mother, 
What frail Man durit be ſo bold 2 
No, to make us more tnglorious, 
Tis a Woman that's Victorious, 
Ceſarina 2 . | 
They (who ſaw her) 
Sayi ſhe rides in Triumph here, 
That my Mother's white Doves draw her 
Iz thetr Charidt, 
Look, ſhe's there. 
How knowesſt thou 2 
By a ſure Token, 
Thy Torch quench d, and thy Bow broken, 
Makes her Trophie ; Captrves follow, 
Oe Slave Sorrow's Livery wears, 
His Eyes ſink, his Cheeks fall hollow, 
In his Face his fate appears. 


Fla. That Slawes Filamon ; zo Lower 


Czſarina triumphs over, 
Suffers in Love's Cauſe ſo ſadly, 
Cupid help 2 


Cup, 7 cannot do 


Him a fawvar ; I would gladly : 


| But 1 amber Captive to0e 


Chorus, 


The Step-Mother. 


Chorus. 
The World's grown ſo flupid 
That now 'tis in faſhion . 
 Topray toGod Cupid, 
if a Man have a paſſion, 
He that hopes for a Cure, 
Muſt get it of Beauty, , 
Oy elſe do his Daty. 
That s Dye, or Indure, 


Enter above Poptia, Ceſarina, Adolph, Brianella. 
Adolph, Has F:lamoy been lo long out of Britain, 
To forget Ceſarina is your Daughter ? 
Court her without your leave > 
Pon, Or thy conſent. 
Ad.Fhat's morethen you know (by your favor, Madam) 
Pon, He kneels, ſce. [ aſiae, 
Ad. Hear him, 
Fil, Heav'n 1s 1n your Eyes, 
Diſorder not that beauty with a frown 
On your Adorer ; if my love diſpleale, 
Be not offended with my gratitude, 
I name you in my Hymnes, as fhipwrack't men 
Sing to the Deities which have preſerv'd them ; 
By virtue of that ſacred word, your Name, 
I have our-liv'd the pains of death in abſence, 
At my return to you, dearer then lite, 
Friends, Father, or our common Mother Br:taz; 
Will you, for-want of one poor ſmile, deſtroy me 2 
Ce. Make not your felt a Supplicant to me, 
Prince F:lamor, kneel where you owe a Duty ; 
Kneel tothe Gods, to grant you Underſtanding, wh 
| , 


f 


8 The Step- Mother. 


That you may ſce, I cannot love ; and then 
To one that can love you, apply your ſclt ; 
You have my counſel and reſolve, 

Fil. For pity, 

Leave me not to deſpair ; though all my ſighs 
Breath'd on the aire of 7aly, were Toft 

At ſuch a diltance z now we'r met again ; 
May not pray'rs alter your ſevcrity > 

Ce. Can prayers alter a Decrce of Fate > 

Fil, Pray'rs joyn'd with ſervices : if Verulaz: 
Opcn too narrow a Proſpect tor your cye 
T draw my ſword, and merit from my Country 
Th'inlargement of our. bounds, 

Pon, He works upon 
The hun:oars- of Ambition; I'm afraid 
- The Milk the ſuckt from my Breaſt will betray her, 

Ce. Tobethe firft on Mountains, in poor toyc!'s, 
Rathcr then t'have the ſecond place in Rome, 

Was Ce#ſar's wiſh, but 'tis not Caſarima's ; 

Your Cottages cannot make me a Court ; 

I'm not like Ladies newly come to London, 

VWho from the vaſt height of D/aza's Tenpte 
Look down, and pleaſe their cyes with little people; 
Objects, thatare not magnify'd, I {corn ; 

The Prince that would di{. over his Dominions, 
Let tim tura the Proſpc&ive Glaſs ro mc 

Artie right End, great Subjefs I muſt ſec, 

Pon. She yields > | 

Al, For my friends fake, would ſhe did yield. 

Fil, Great Subjecs ! all our Br:tiſþ Lords ſhall kneel 
To Ceſariza ; I have ferm'd it thus, % | 
You know the Kertiſh-men have took up arms 
Againſt the Trinobants, the Lopdoners ; 

VVhilt: 


3 y 
The Step-Mot ber. __ 
VWhilft Scots and Borderers, with their deadly ſends, 
Ingagethe Nortkern parts in Civil Warr ; 
No ſooner from the Romaz Slavery 
This Lland's free, but we /like mad-men arm'd 
Die our white-fcather'd ſhafts in our own blood; 
Againſt theſe Encmics to the Publick Peace 
11 make a League, and fight my Country's battails. 
Till I fix Britazz in a Settlement. 
Then, as the beſt means to keep Peace, (thus Purchas'd 
By me) I may with confidence preſume, 
The Wiſedome of the Nation for their King 
Will chuſe their General ; who ſhall lay down, ' 
At Ceſariza's feet, his Britiſh Crown, 
Ce. Filamoy, you have had a pleating Dream. 
And I was loath to wake you, till I found 
My ſelf concern'd ; Br:tazz you may ſubdue, 
If you fight well: bur tor your fancy'd Conquclz 
Ot Ceſarina, Ict me undeceive you : 
'Tis true, I have declar'd for Sovereignty, 
The Title of a Queen I dote upon ; 
But if you offcr'd me a Crown, I ſhould 
Retulſe it as Gold poilon'd by the giver. 
Pon, Fly Brianella, and relieve my daughter, 
She comes off bravely ; rel] her, I and Adolph 
Stay for her ; bid one call my Generall. 
*__ Exenunt Pon. Ad. aud Brig 
Fil, Will you not love ? then Il revenge your hatred, 
Ce. Do, revenge, : 
Fil, On my ſeclt , I tcel my Spirits, 
| Like thoſe the Chymiſt is extracting, ſearch 
Their brictle priſon, with a hope to hind 
Some Venr, and then to fly into the Wind, _. _ 
Ce, In that point you may uſe your own difcretion, 
; C Erter 


10 | The Step-Mother. 


Enter Brianella, 
Bri, Madam, your Mother's in the Sicamor-Walk, ' 


Ce, I ſhall attend her, [Exit Gzſarina. 

; f Enter Fromund, 
Bri, T'1 ſtay, and get newes [ aſide. 
Out of my Servant, | He whiſpers 
Fro, Tetrick wats you, Sirz Filamor, 


Wirth modells for a Mask, he has already 

Made your Witch-maker's Prophefie ; Il play 

A Witch, Tetrick will be a Conjurer, 

Baffus the Bard, and we'] ſhew your weak Father 

What a pernitious Vite he doares upon: | Exzt Filamor, 

What ales he now, that he has loſt his tongue > = 

Has not the Princeſs vex'd him > 
Bri, Yes indecd, 

Fro, And wilknot you vex me fo > 
Byi, No indeed, | 
For, you love me, you ſay: 
Fro, T1 ſwear it, Madam, ſour, 
Zri, What will not men ſwear ; but ſwear your hearr 
You never ſhall ſwear me our of my Reaſon, 
Fro, Reaſon ! I warrant, Tetrict reads to you 
The Mathematicks, you think nothing certain 
But Demonſtration. 
Bri, Is Proof Demonſtration > 
Nothing but Proof is certain, 
Fro. Kiſle me then, 

And we will prove, that Oze and Two make Three, | 
Bri, . I will not two and three, pray leave your fool:z7, 
Fro, In ſeriow earneſt, I would marry you, 

Bri. Meaning my Fortune ? 


+3 ”1 
£70, 


' The Srep-Mother, | 


_ Fro, Meaning Briaxella ; 
Vithout a Portion you'r a Fortune, Madam. 
Bri, Thou art a flatt'ring Knave, I doubt. 
Fro, Relolve = 
Your ſelf, pleaſe to lay your Commands upon me. 
_ Bri, I'veno Commands for you,but I've ſomeQueſtiorns. 
Fro, Which if I anſwer not----- 
Br:. You'l hold your peace: 
How many Duclls did you fight at Rowe 2 
Fro. But one, | 
Bri, Anſwer me like a Gentleman, 
Was't for your Miſtris > 
Fro. It concern'd You, Madam, 
Bri, How do you look when you lie > 
Fro, Not You alone, 
But joyn'd with all our noble B-:t:ſh Beautics., 
VVhoſe Honour a baſe Roman had traduc'd. 
Bri, You kill d him > 
Pro, Your Cauſe flew him by my hand. 
Bri, Modeſtly ſpoke; Had you no hurt : 
Fro, He prickt 
An Artery, which pos'd th' Zal;az Surgeons. 
Bri, Since you your felt have ſtudy'd Surgery ? 
Fro, Would all Gentlemen ſpent their time no worſe; 
I have found out ſome Secrets, 
Bri, You've a Powder, 
VVhar do you call 2 
Fro, The Symparhetick Powder, 
By:, Wilt cure the Tooth-ake >? 
Fro, Preſently ; try, Madam. | 
Bri, No, it may prove Love-Poudcer, then "twill cauſe 
The Heart-ake : in ſpight of my own and Love's recth 
Fl kcepmy heart whole, Now to my lak Quzre, 
C2 YY hart 


12 The Step-Mother. 


What deſigu has your Charge upon the Princeſs, 
I ſee inthy {weer looks, there is ſome plotting. 
Fro, Plotting of Masks, 
Bri, Plotting of Knavery ! 
But I ſhall know't, my Lady will tell me, 
And ſhe'l know't if there be a Witch in Brita. 
Fro, What is thy Lady going to the Devill > 
Bur let her go, for there's other way 
To ſound the bottom of Prince Filamoy , 
He's forty farhom deep below my plummit, 
She goes to a wiſewoman > 
Bri, No, ſhe means 
To go to a Wiſeman, to the V Vitch-maker, 
The Bard; who came laſt night into a Cave 
In our V Voods, you ſhall brins me to the Bard. 
Fro, Fic! the Bard (ings only to Princes Ears, 
His Prentices, V Vuches, and Conjurers. 
Anſwer Great Ladies; TI'l commend you to 
Tn'ola Witch that deals in Palmiſtry ; but then. 
11 be your hnsband, 
Br:, VVho ſhall be my husband 
Tne V Vicch muſt tell me. | 
Fro, And that VWich Il be. [ Bxit Fromund,, 
Enter Pontia, Adolph and Czſarina, 
Pop, I live again, my Children arc become 
Their Mother's Parents : when thou, my dear Adolph, 
Look'aft with the cycs of pious rage and ſcorn 
Upon the Sacriledg of F:lamor, 
Who (without leave from mc) durſt court thy Siſter, 
Then my Soul clos'd in your dead Far:icr's Urne, 
Sprung from his aches ; but when Ceſaring 
Stood the temptation of a Showre of Gold, 


Such 


The Step-Mother: iz 
Such as the Poets dream'd not of, a Crown 
Offer'd her by a Prince, wiſe, young and handſome ; 
But yet my Enemy, then I fele the joys 
Of Immortality, to ſee my ſelf 
Mother to a-Beauty, born to revenge me | 
Upon a Villam, ; 
Ad, Villain > then Fame is = 
Porn, Filamay's Fool, Before he went to Rome, 
F:lamor had the art of coz'ning Fame : 
For with a Rcbels Impudence he mask'r | 
Foul Treaſons under tair. and ſpecious Names :. 
The x1 pate me torule my Husbgnd x 
(Aa affront not tobe forgiv'n) he call'd 
Friendſhip to Adolph, Love to Ceſarina : 
He's now return'd improv'd in Villany, 
Therefore tis time he went a longer Voyage. 
Ad, And whether will you ſend him now 2: 
Paz, To Hell - 
Nor ſhall he go ſofar alone , his Father, 
Sylvanus. And his Siſter V:olinda 
Shall bear him Company ; th' indignity, 
He would have put on me, ſhall ruine him 
And his whole Family ; I did not think 
(When this Match with Sylvazzs was firſt treated] 
Occaſion durſt be givin, bur I reſolv'd 
It ſhould be taken ; for I that was born 
A Prince, and.no mean Beauty, certainly 
Would never have bury'd myſelf alive 
Inthe coll Grave of an Old Prince's Bed, 
Bur to riſe up-with his Crown on my head.. 
The principality of Ye: «lam, 
Which I am warry' ro, V1 joyn tothat. 
Of Malden, whicii /> i: y Iniicritance,. 


Ca, Madan 


14 The Step-Mother. 

C& But Madam, is this Juſtice > 

Poa, Give me Pow'r, , 
Let honeſt men, that go to Law, have Juſtice: 
Subjc&ts may plead their Titles, Princes muſt 
Diſpute what's Advantageous, not what's Jult : 
A Crown he merits, who piles Tow'r on Tow r 
To ſcale the Stars, and rifle Soveraten Pow : 
Bur he that puts himſelf into a fright : 
With empty ſounds, meer Terms of VWrong and Right, 
Is fitter (when his Conſcience checks at them) 
To wear a Mitre then a Diadem. 


[Enter Criſpus, Capito, Gracchns and Sergius. 


Bri, Madam, my Lord General, 
 Pox,, My Lord, 
Are not our @rders {cnt away to Malden, 
Thar I fee your Licutennant-Gcneral jicre ? 
Criſpss, Yelicrday your Expreſs came to his hand 
In Malden, | 
Capito, Preſcntly I hors'd the Foot , 
We march'd all night, and by the break of day 
I brought your Army into Baraet-Voods, 
Which is within a League of YVerulam, 
Where ſafe and undiſcover'd they are lodg'd 
'Till my Lord General Cr:ſpss pleaſe to come, 
Poz, Capito, you 'vebcen active in my Service, 
Our thanks is bur th' carneit of your reward, 
Ha! whoarethele > 
Cri, Twook my Life-Guard, 
Paz, Britains > 
C1, Nog Madam, Roman Gladiators,Sword-mcn, 
We call them Maſters of Defence. 
Poz. Stout-mCcn 2? ' 


Cap, Mcn 
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Cap. Men that fear yothing, death's their play-fellow, 
They dyc upon the Stage to pleaſe SpeRtators , 
Poz. But were theſe kind of men cycr imploy'd 
Ina grear Action 2 
Cri. Inthe Servile War ; 
They brought it to a meaſuring caſt at Rome, 
Which ſhould Command in G:uct the Lords or Slaves. 
Po, T'\ have 'em for my own Guard, tell *em ſo ; 
C71, Gcntlemen, tis the pleaſure of my Prince, 
On the account of Valour and of Service, 
To intruſt you with the Guard of her Perſon. 
Sergits. Tis a high honour ; Gracchas, I had rather 
Be truſted with her Daughter, 
Gracchus, So had1 : 
Pox, that a Swan's Ncſt, this poor Iland ſhould 
Have more great Beautics then the ſever'd World. 
Ser, That narrow Seas ihould breed ſuch Venuses, 
Gra. Thar Brirtiſh Whales ſhould play with ſuch 
{wcet Mermaids, 
Pay, We make ſhort Meales, you may dine cre you £0. 
Cri, Tis paſt Twelve, if by One we be a Horſe-back, 
We fhall return by Three to do your Work, 
Poz. Then you'l have time to hear what good ſucceſs 
The Brittiſh Bard will promiſe, do you look. 
Your General's Commiſſion be drawn up 
For the Conqueſt of Yerulam 3 come my Lord. | 
[Excunt Pop, Cri, Cap. Bri, Grac, and Ser, 


Adolph, and Caſariya. 
Ce. My Mother us'd to give us bettcr Precepts, 
Ad, She was good-natur'd, and had ſenſe of Honour, 
Ce, Andof Religion ; but now ſhe leavcs 


The Temples of the Gods, toconfult VWuches, p 


can Ghas* -a% 


As Brianella tells me; I ſuppoſe . 
The General muſt go with her, the knows we 
Arc for no ſuch black Voyages, tis [irange EU 
The General ſhould, for he's a man of Honour, 

Aq4, Was not our Mother once as {tric as he 
In point of Honour, but ſhe's chang'd ; this comcs 
Of Malice ; Siſter, take you heed of Malice, 

Outſide and intide you'r my Mother's Picture, 
In hate to F:lamoy you reſemble her. 

Ce. I have th ayr of her Face, notof her Vices ; 

1 love not F:l.wr, as you do, Brother, 
Bur would not be his murdreſs, like my Mother, 

Ad. You would not with a Dart or Poniard &:!! ; 
Prince F:lamor, but with a Frown you will : 7; 
Ir were an Honour by your Haz to dye, 

My Friend falls ſally, murder'd by your Zye. 

Ce. Can he bemurdcr'd, who has pow'r to live : 

44, He has no pow'r, but what you pleaſe to vive ; 
Lov'd Siſter, ſave my dear Fricnd's life, and make © 
The noblcſt perſon happy, for my ſake. 

Ce. Can you(who to a Brothcr's love pretend} 
Ruinc your Siltcr to preſerve your Fricnd 2 

Ad. Ruine wy Sitter > = 

Ce. Free Love forc'd, deſtroys 
More then our Fortunes, or our Livcs, eur Joyes ; 

I'i here no more on. | 

Ad. So, you'l part in anger, 

And take this fair occaſion to break promile 3 ; 

Ce. In what > 

A4. Did not you promiſe me, to beg 
Princeſle Y:0l:z4as's Picture > 

Ce. For my ſelf > 
But you fhall have it, 


Ad. Thou 


oy - 0 | 
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Af, Thou art my beſt Siſter. 
Ce, Butitl get y' her Piture, you muſt do 
Something for me, 
A4, Something, nay any thing ; 
Still my belt Siſter, 
Ce. But when I en;oyn-you 
To take off kim,for whom you thus tortient me, [afia* 
ſhall be your worlt Siſter ; for this Piturc, 
You will do whatfoevcr I Command » 
Ad. Give me her Picture, and command my Life, 
Ce. A Lover's lite > what's that > ſome Authors ſay, 
You 've one to keep, and cight to give away : 
Muſter your nine Lives, Brother, if you'l ftand 
My Charge, for 'tis your Patience | Command. 


i Exeant. 


a_— —— 


— 


Adcus Secundus. 
Enter Sylvanus, Filamor, and Violinda 7m the Foods, 


Syl. Pres on Bleſſing fall upon my Son, 
Faſter then tears fall from my Eyes for Joy 
To {ce thee inmy Arms, I'l keep thee here, 
_ Thou ſhalt travail nomore, 
Fil, Yes, it I ſay, 
That *tis not fit your wife ſhould govern you, 
Syl. Alas ! I could not cat nor ileep in quicr, 
Till I had told her, that'twas thy advice : 
Excuſc the weakneſs of thy Father's age, 


I was not borna Cowr'd. Res 
| | | D Fil, Your 


18 The Step-Mother: 
Fil, Your Valour, Sir ; 
Is one of Brizains memorable Fortunes ;. 
For when Arcadtus and Honorins loft 
Their Laurel! to the Scots, then you defcated 
A Cohort of the Roman Horſe of Maldes. 

Sy. Aman would think thoſe Romzars ran away 
V'Vith my commanding Pow'r, for, ever ſince 
I marry'd Poztza, I've ferv'd under her, 

She ſhall obey me now. 

Fi]. Spoke like a Prince 
That undcrſtands the duty of his SubjeGis.. 

Sy. T1 have no Governeſs—bur if my wite 
Knew Of our Mceting -— 

Fil, VVhat will your wife do > 

Syl, Shel take 't unkindly, and I would not grieve her, 
Becauſe the Loves me ; ſhe'l not ftay thus long 
From me— by this ſhe's in my Bed-Chamber, 

And miſſes me, on 
Fil, No, Sir, no Creature comes 
Into your Bed-Chamber;,the doors are bolted, 
And your Phyſitians (fee'd by me) give our, 
You reſted not laſt Night, and have rook ſomething 
To procure ſleep. 
Syl, Then F:Iamor makes this _ 
A day of happineſs to his old Father, 

Fil. Sir, .you'l make this day happy to your Children, 
If you'l lay your Commands on Y:ol:nda . 
To Love her Servant, my brave Friend, Prince Adolph : 
I am a Suitor for. him, 

Syl, Soam I,. 

And two ſuch Suitors muſt have no denial. 

Vioizda. My Brother knows, Sir, that I love Prince - 

Adolph, i | 
AS much ashe loves F/lamore = Syl, Enough,” 
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.Syl. Enough, | 
'Tis enough in all conſcience, Yrolizda, 
Fil. In conſcience : Yiolinda ſhould love him 
As much as he loves her, he doats upon her. _ 
Syl. Then I would have thee doat upon him too. 
Vio. Adolph's my Brother's Friend, and Caſarins 
Is my Friend ; Sit, for both I have a friendſhip : 
But that I ſhould love Ceſarina's Brother 
Unleſs fhe's loves my Brother, there's no reaſon. 
Sy]. No reaſon, Girl, I am for thee again; 
Fil, Away, you triffler, you ſpin out the time, 
Knowing I muſt prepare for th' entertainment 
Of my Step-Mether. | 
Sy, Comes ſhe tothe Wood, 
Fil. Preſently. 
Syl. My wife ſhall not come to me, 
T1 go to her. 
Fi], She ſhall not ſee you here, 
Pray, ſtays Sir, 
Syl, Croſs me not; :I vow Tl go. 
[ Enter Tettick like a Conjurer. 
Fi], T muſt call Tetrick to him : Come away 
My Father's leaving us. 
Tet, You never think 
Of me, but when you'r at a loſs ; Tl meddle 
With no blown bulineſs. 
Fil. Keep him in the Woods, 
And I will make thee Lord of the whole Forcſt, 
Tet. Excuſe, Original Infirmity, 
My humour's peeviſh, Sir, but my hearts good; 
11 ſtop your Father's haſt : Sir, I muſt Charm you. 
Syl. A Conjurer > I will ſo devill thee, [he beats Tetrick. 


D 2 Tet. Hold. 


LO The Step-Mother. 
Tet, Hold,hold your hand Sir;1'm your Servant Tetrich. 
Syl. Alas POOT Tetrick, En 
Te:, I am juſtly puniſh'd 

For looking ugly, | 
Sy], Follow me, tho know it 

My ſweet wife loves me, 

Tet, That's the Queſtion, Sir ES 

Bc pleas'd to ftay and you will hear « detcrmin'd x; 

Mater of Fa&'s this, The Princeſs of Maldez, 

Your wife, intended to have dealt with Witches 

For the bewitching you (ſome lay) to death : 

Your Son diverts hcr withthe artince 

Ot ſerting up- (as ſhe thinks) a Vitch-maker, 

Call'd (tor the finzing of's Predictions) 

The Britiſh Bard; as foo0n a5 ſhe has din'd 

Your wife cones to the Bard's Cave, then you'l know 

Whether ſhe loves or nates you, 

Syl. Son, I'l ſtays _ 

Bur hide me from my wife. 

Fil, She ſhall not ſee you. {Exit Syl. and Fil, 
Tet, Fromund, 1 Conjure thee, appcar O Wuch, 


Enter Fromund like a Witch, 
All goes as well as heart can wiſh, th' old. Prigce 
Is now ingag d. 
Fro. Yonder comes Brianela, 
My Miſtrcſs, with a Basket full of Plate, | 
Her Lady's offering to the Britiſh Bard : 
You owe me thanks for 't, I hinted the Plate, : 
We mult help one another , 
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| Enter Brianella , and. ber 

Tet. In requital Maid with a Basket, 
Fl make teee tcl] hcr Fortune z ſpeak out Siſter, 
You do fo mumble, what would y' have me do 3 

Fro, Move the great Witch-maker, the Britiſh Bard, 
To inlarge my Commiſſion with power 
Of Life and Dcath, over Plants, Beaſts, and Men, 

Tet. What, what > i; 

Fro, Sooner or lattcr, I am ſure, 

I muſt come to the Faggot and the Fire ; 
Shall 1 be burn'd for nothing 2 

Tet, One year more | 
You muſt tell Fortunes by the Hand ;, next Spring 
I't move the Bard for you, pretty ſweet Silter, © 

Fro, Inrhe mcan tic, it I might but bewitch 
* Pumb Creatures, only Monkeys, Cats, and Dogs : 

A ſcurvy proud young Widow, veſternight, 
Call'd me old Beldam, let me bur bei 
Her little Dog; thoughſhe bears patiently 
The loſs of a kind Husband, yet the death of 
Her little Dog (I'm fure) will beak her heart, 

Tet, Teach me > 1'] pull thy noſeoff, and that Do 
Shall cat it : go, take from:thar noble Lady : 
That Basket full of Plate, lookin. her hand 
And tcll her Fortune. 


Enter Pontia, Criſpus, Gracchus az4Sergius. 
Fro, Your hand----I'm prevented. 
Bri, But Mother, Mother, Ehop2 we ſhall meet. 
' Fro, At the Mark-Becch, an hour hence, 
Bri, T1 not fail, Toes 
OMadam ! they know all rhings;,the Magician: 


Could 


22 The Step-Mother. 
- Conld tell me, 'twas a Basket full of Plate. 
'Poa,. Miniſters of Fate, I come to know the Iſſue 
Of a delign of Blood. | 
Tet, My Song will fit her [ aſide, 
Madam, we'r not impowr'd to anſwer Princes, 
Thar's reſcry'd for the Bard himſelf, who now 
Ia the Bard's Cave is diſcovered a man with 
a grey beard, ina Ruſfet Gown, ſleeping 
with a Harp ti his hand. 
Lyes in a Trance : 1] hold up to his Soul 
Your Princely Off ring, with the names of thoſe 
You vow to death, it you'l but write them down, 
*Tis the Bard's Cuſtome. 
Pox, Bring Pen, Ink and Paper, ve writes , aud 


Tetrick reads the grves the Paperto 
; Liſt, Tetrick, 
DIS MANIBUS. Pontia dewotes to hell 
Filamor, Violinda azd Sylvanus. 
Tet. So, I've her Treaſon, now. under her hand, 
Pon. You'l wake him > 
Tet, With our uſual Ceremony 
Of Muſique and a Dance. ' 
Tet, aud From. hold up to the Bard the Lift 
and the Basket, to which Sergius porpts. 
Ser, Look you there Sirrha, | 
Barbara de [a went Baſcauda Britanmis : 


That Byitiſþ Bafcaud would-ſell well at Zow:e. 


Grace, So would the pretty Maid that brought the 
Vaſcaud ; h 
But-Princeſs Ceſartza for my money. 


Muſiqueg 
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Mulique, | | 

Tetrick aud Fronund fall :zto 4 Dance, then 
comes 11 another Conjurer, and another Witch, 
and from under his Coat and her Gown, drop 
out two little Familiars, an he and a ſhe, At 
the end of this Antique, the Bard wakes, ayd 


frngs.. 
The Bard's SONg, 


On the Poplars and Oaks 

then the white Rawvep croaks, 

And the crafty young Fox withdrawes, - 

with the fair Fawn 

Through a green Lawn 

Tut into the Lion's pawes:— 

Thenthe Scene of Blood is afted ; 

Then the wood- Nymphs run diftrafied ; . 

The Mandrake ſbrieks, | 

The Moon's pale cheeks 

Look dark; 

But hark, 

Braſſe Baſons and Trumpets are ſounding 5. 

See, fee, how ſoon 

They thunder the 2400 

| Out of the Eclipſe ſhe was drown'd 12, 

What ſhould we fear 2. 

The Sun ſhines clear; 

No M41 on the Hill, 

Not a Clowd tn the Shie : 

The Lark ſings ſhrill, 
And the Swallow flyes hight” OY 


The Step- Mother. 
7 he Sceze of the Bard is ſhut up, Manent POntia, 
Criſpus, Brianclla, azd the Gladiators, 


—_ 


Enter Capito with the Comm ſſ1ov, 


Cap, The Gcnerall's Commiſhon, under Scal. 
Poy, You'r now impowr'd to conquer _ © Pontia 
Perulam ; Jarwes the 
\Vhat do you think-of the ſucceſs prefag'd > JCommirſſion 
My Lord, whar's your opinion of che Bard > Teo Criſpus. 

Criſpus, Firſt, Madam, give me Ieave to hear your 
judgment. 

Poz. I take him to be ſomewhat more then humane, 
He ſpeaks the Language of 2notnce Worid, 

So well ; that his exprcfiions are all Picture ; 

The fair Fawn, the young Fox, and tte white Raven 
i3cicar'y my old Husband and his Caildren; 

The Moon cclyp{'d that's I, whoie light is drown'd 
Till your victorious Drums and Trumpets found: 
You have my ſenſe, give me your own ; 1 know 
Cr:#45 to be a manof ſo much worth, 

He ſcorns to flattcr any Prince ; ſpeax freely, 

Crifj, E'rewe end our diſcourſe, Ile clear that point:: 
She'l find I amno flatterer, I have watckt | 
A ſong time for this opportunity, Laſide, 
To ſc a Look'ng-2!afs before her Soul : 

Then freely (fince [ cave it in command) 
I think cur D-ards Prophets 3 but our Bares 
(Like al! the tribe-of Fortune-tellers) Jugkrs. 

Pon. Then you belicve not this to be a Viſton ; 
Whar do you think it is > 

Crifþ, Intelligence 
From his confederate Knaves ; you are betray, 


P0B, 
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Pon. And fo, you would adviſe, not to proceed > 
Crifj. Madam, had I been of your Cabinet-Counſel, 
You ſhould nor have begun it. VVhar's your quarrel! > 
Th'Opinion, That Wives ſhould not rule theirHusbands, 
For words ſpoken by a Child (for then 
Prince F:lamer was not fixtcen years old,) 
You | ruine him, kis Siſter, and your Husband; 
Strange grounds for murdring Princes, and for Veſting 
All their Dominions in your ſelf. 
Pon, Yet, Sit, 
Some Counſellors that are as wiſe as You, 
Have approv'd both the Grounds and the Deſign, 
Criſ., If by wife, your Highneſs means Politique, 
I grant thoſe Countellors were more wile than I : 
For, my ſimplicity will never flatter 
My Prince into a Deity; I cannot 
Tell you, that Princes are exempred from 
The Law of Nations ; that Revenge and Murder 
(Stains in the Meane)are Triumphs ro the Great: 
I cannot find out Preſidents for Injuſtice, 
Nor inſtance (as your Flattercrs have done) 
Thar if particular Rights had been preſerv'd, 
The World had been unconquer'd, Macedon 
One private Kingdom till, and Rowe another. | 
Pon, What are the Maxims upon which you build > 
Criſ. My Principles are Honeſty and Honour, 
Jewels of value in a poor man's hand, 
Incſtimable 1n a Prince's Breaſt : 
How happy our Poſterity will live 
Under a Prince character'd by a Druid 
' Who prophecies that you little Britiſh Princes 
Shall kneel ro one King, and deſcribes him. 


FE Por, 
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2.6 The Step-Mother. 
Poa, How ? 
May ve hear the deſcription > 
Criſp, I remember 
So much as ſhews the great diſparity 
Between You and that Monarch : Thus 't begins, 
Now in Brttain reigns a King, 
Young and aQive as che Spring ; 
And pray oblerve it, Madam, tius it ends, 
He has Valour, fuch as might 
For the whole World latcly fight : 
VWiſdome, which could rule it roo ; 
Bur he's Juſt, and will not do 
For a thouſand Worlds orie Wrong : 
Never did his ſpirit long, ; 
On another Prince s Throne 
(By meer Pow'r) to raife his own, 
And ſo tar, for any ends, 
Is he from deliroying Friends, 
Th at ev'n his Enemies confeſſe 
Hi* Mercy to the Mercileſſe. 
 Makethis Juſt King your Pattern, 


Por, Sawcy fool ; She ſtrikes the- 
Deliver your Commiſhon, we ſhall chuſe <2 Commiſſion out 
A Generall, not a Tutor, {of bis hand, 

Criſp, Humbly thus, * He layes down 
My publique Perſon I put off, and pray, w Commilſioa- 
That, as a private man, I may be heard, C at her feet, 


Pon. But not for your Commiſſion ; young man, 
You have a Succefſlor : he's inmy cyes 
Cepito's our Generall, | 

Crif.. For him I move, 

(In reference to your ſafety) that you'l put him __ 
10" 


Lag 


For (if I underſtand the Bard) you lie 
Open to F:lawor, your plot's betray'd, 
Your life ar ſtake : the Queſtion is not now, 
On whart 11] Grounds you have begun, but how 
(Being ingag'd) you may preſerve your Self, 
That's a Jujit Cauſe, in which your niceſt Subje& 
May draw his Sword with honour, 
Pon, And who worthicr, 
In a Juſt Cauſe, to be our Generall, 
Then noble C-iſpus 2 There, take your Commiſhon, 
Crif, No, Madam ; as the Romans manumit 
Their Slaves, you have freed Criſpw with a blow ; 
You ſtruck me, as men ſtrike their {wounding friends, 
To bring me to my Senſes : hitherto, 
Devotion to your leryice firft, and then 
My own concern (both as to Fame, and Fortune) 
Gave me the trouble of diftracted hopes : 
Now all the lines of my Ambition 
Meet in one little point (touch d by your hand,) 
] centre in my Sclf : fix'd ro enjoy 
The pleaſure of a private life ; retirement 
From ſplendor, and from Care, which prefles in 
Togilded Rooms; Porters at Prince's Gates 
Could never kcepoutC are and Fear, two ſtrangers 
To low-rooft Houſes, where I] live and dye, 
Pow, Wall £xiſpas do a Service to his Prince 
With ſuch differvice, as to let me know 
My Cane is juſt, and make the World ſuſpeR it, 
By quitting the Imployment > 
Crif, Pardon me ; 
Should the Gods ſend their winged Meſſenger | 
With that Commiſſion, m_, all their Hands to it, 
2 
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Into immediate Action, elſe you'r loſt, 


The 


28 . The Step-Mother: 
The Gols ſhould pardon me. [He offers to go; 
Pon. Stay, it he gocs, | 
In my Attempt I can proceed no further ; 
We may ule valiant Rogucs to doa Murder ; [afide, 
But Politicians are concern'd to find 
Perſons of Worrti}, when Conquelts are delign'd, 
Criſpus, how ligh a value I have for thee, | 
Ler my great Heart demonſtrate, which deſcends 
B-low it (elf, to an acknowledgment 
That I have wrong'd-theee: 
Criſ, When I ſerve again, 
I'l take up your Commiſſion, 
Poz. So' obſtinate ? 
Then I fland up my (clf, your Prince, Accept it- 
From my Command, 
Criſ. You may command my Head, 
My Hand ſhall be my SubjeRt. 
Pox. Yet hear Reafon, | 
Though you'l not hear your Prince ; you cenſure me 
For ſecking to deſtroy a Family 
For a Boy's words ; yet for a Woman's words 
(And ſhe your Sovegraign) you can diſpenſe 
With Loyalty in your ſelf, abandoning 
Your Prince to her awaken'd Enimites, 
Criſ. Juſtly I amrebuk'd; upon my knee CHe takes up 
I beg your pardon, and accept your favour; Ye Commi[= 
Logger to hold you in diſcourſe, were-dan- C fon. 
gcrous 
To your Aﬀairs ; Itake my humble leave : 
Now that your Sword is in my Hand again, 
It ſhall not freeze, I'l ſicike a fuddain blow ; 
Fortune's ſwift-rurning VV heel deceives the flow. 
Exit Criſpus, 
Pon, Capito., 
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Pons Capito, you perceive, that in our Army 
You hold the ſecond Place, to have the firſt ; 
At the next Vacancy 
W Capi. Let me ferve your Highneſs 
In any Place, 'tis to my hand alike, 
'Tobear a Truncheon or to trail a Pike. (Exit Capito. 
Bri, Other menare Fleſh and Blood,the General,Fire; 
Here were a Husband now, if one could catch him : 
Old Witch, Il venture at thy Lottery 
All my Gold, but Il draw a General, 
Pop, The fuddain blow tis I muſt firike, not Criſps, 
Before he comes, Filamey may be fled: 
Filamor's the Bard's Fox, Criſpus my Lion, 
Valiant, but generous, I know he'l ſeize, 
Bur thar's all, for he'l never kill the Prey, 
Nor can I; bare-fac'd, do 't; that Foxe's caſe 
Shall piece this Lion's skin Go Brianella, 
Bid Cefarina mcet me at the Poplars, 
I 've new Inſtructions for her, the muſt ſmooth 
Her fore-head when fhe looks upon the Prince ; 
Do you ſcek him out, and tell F:lamoy 1 
You'rnot ſent by my Daughter, (nor forbid) - 
To let her know (after his Mask) if he 
Take her out, fhe'l dance with him. 
_ - Þr1i, Tl acquainthim, 
Pex. The Gods are bound in Honour to perform 
What they have promis'd by the Br:tifb Bard. 
Bri, My life upon 't, . 
Pon, Filamor's life 's upon 't ; 


And my Hand fhall revenge his baſe affront.. 


[Exeant, 


Enter 
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Enter Cxſarina aud Violinda with Pifure-Tablets 
7a their hands. 
YV:4l, If with our Pictures we could changeour ſelves, 

I would be you : VVould you be Y7olinda > 
Ceſariaa. And never with to be my (elf again ; 

It I were Y7ol:nda, I'd not Change 

With Cſarina fot the World to boot : 

But Yiolinda were you Caſaring, 

You would not love your Brother F:lamor. [him > 
Vio, What would he care for my hate,when you loy'd 
Ce. My love would hardly pleafe him were we chang'd, 

For I ſhould be his Siſter, you his Miſtreſs, 

And you would be no kinder then I am, 


Bur here's my Brother. [Enter Adolph. 


Vio, Then Itake my leave, 
Adolph. Madam, you fly from me; as it our Hearts 
Mov'd upon Needles touch'd by th' oppoſite Poles, 
Ot the Celeſtial Loadſtone Love, yet may 
I mention it to you. 
Vio. From that Itfly, 
And not from you ; I've an Eſteem for you, 
As Brother to my Friend ; but till ſhe love 
My Brother, when you mention love to me z 
I ſhall retire, [ Exit Violinda, 
Ad. You ſee, how I'm concern'd 
To be my Friend's Sollicitor in his Suit. 
Ce. Sollicit me for your Miſtrefle's Picture, 
Ad, Have you her Picture, that's ſome comfort yet, 
This Y:ol:iada and I will never part. 
Ce. Hold, you'r not like to meet, but on Conditions. 
A4, Havel not Sign'd a Blank > fill you it up 


VVith your own Articles, ; 
Ce. Firſt, 


— 
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Ce. Firſt, you ſhall promiſe, 
Never more ro move me for Filamoy. 
| Ad, You arenot (ſure you cannot be) in earneſt > 
Ce. No prowile, Sir, no Picture, 
Aa, Iam filenc'd, | 
Let F:lamor's own Merits ſpeak for him——= 
Come —— 
Ce, Not ſo haſty : Secondly-=--- 
Ad, Have you 
A pair of thcfe Commands > 
Ce. You ſhall ingage, | 
To uſe your beſt endeavours to perſwade 
Filamor to relinquiſh his pretence 
Of Loveto me, | 
Ad. Andall this for a Picture ». | 
Would y* have me looſe, like eAſop's Dog, the ſubſtance 
With catching ar the Shadow > You know, Siſter, . 
On F:lamor's hope of you, depends my hope 
Of Yiolinda, 
Ce, Ler what will depend ; 
Thefe are your Termes,. 
A, You think, I'l not accept them >: 
Give me the Picture, I'l undo my ſelf 
Tobereveng'd on thee; ſuch pow'rfull Reaſons: 
I'l give my Friend againſt thee---- he ſhall take up 
Thy ſcorn, and thou (as he does now) ſhalt ſigh 
(When F:lamoy enjoyes a greater Beauty) | 
_ And ſay, That matchleſs Prince was once my Servant. + 
Enter Filamor talking with Brianella, 
Ce, Well, I have all, I would have ; here's the Picture,- 
And there's your Man, look you to your Ingagement, 
ES She gives Adolph the Pifture. 
[Ex Cxfarina, 
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Filamor, Dance with me > Caſarizadance with me 2 
One name may ſound, at diſtance, like another, 
Did ſhe name me > Madam, excuſe my doubts, 
I do belicye you, yet ſo great an honor, 
To me ſo unexpected, on the ſuddain 
Puzzled my faith: I owe to Briaxela 
For the firſt newes that makes me Fortunate, 
Bri, Bur, Sir, you muſt conceal thIntelligence, 
Or clſe you'l loſe your Spie, 
Fil. I'd rather loſe 
Verulam. 
Bri, You'r notlike to keep it long, [aſides 
But to tell that, is out of my Commiſſion : 
I take my humble leave. 
Fil, Farewell ſweet Maid, | 
Compar'd to me, how happy art thou Aapph. 
When Y7ol:nda gives thee a-denial, 
She grieves thee with fo much Civility. 
Ad, Your Siſter carries it the handſomer ; 
Mine, like a Tigrefle, ſhews an angry fore-heal., 
Her fury lightens in her cyes : your Silter 
Poiſons me, like a Polititian, ſmiling ; 
Long {ſince I'd burſt, but for this Antidote | 
Our Friendſhip, F:lamor. [ Embrace. 
F:], Our Friendſhip, Adolph, 
Is a felicity which ballances 
All our misfortunes, 
Ad. Love it ſelf gives place 
To Friendſhip in my Herauldry, 
Fil, Take heed 
How you ſetup Friendſhip againſt Love, Adolph, 
Love 1s a God. 
Ad, He 1s, and we are Men, 
Who 
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"ho importune the Gods, and give them trouble 
With Pray'rs and Sacritices for our Loves ; 
But what Wives they. will prove, Heav'n only knows : 
We may pray for a curſe, and ſome kind God 
May crofle us for a bleſſing---let me ell you 
(As I do love you) truly, I ſuſpect 
My Siſtcr, | 
Fit 361 * 
Ad. Did 1 ſay, I (uſpe@t> | | 
Fil, That was a Princely check upon his tongue. - 
Ad. 1 know, my Siſter will be no good Wite, 
Fil, It any man, but 4dolph, told me fo, 
I ſhould nor be thus paticnt, 
Ad. In plain terms, 
I know, my Siſter will be an i1l Wile, 
Fil, Ist madneſſe > or is't envy that aſperſcs 
Thy Siſter ? - oy 
Ad. Wherefore do you furle your brow ? 
I tell you Ceſarina is not worth | 
A thought of-F:lamor's, 
Fil, Unſay tity words, 
Whilſt we arc fricnds, 
Ad. If you remember her, 
Ler it be fo as we remember 'Tyrantsz 
For th'evill they have done. 
_ Fil. Be wiſe betimes, | 
Knee!, and beg pardon of thy Siſter's virtue : 
Yct we are fricnds. 
44, Thercfore I am obligd 
To diſabuſe you---- 
Fi], Fricndſhip, up to heaven, _ 
From whence thou cam'{t.; againſt this Enemyy 
The Common Encmy of Love _ Tame: 4 
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I draw the Sword of Juſtice, [ Fil, drawes, 
Ad. Hear me out,. OLA [Ad, drawes, 

Before I ſer this Seal upon. thy heating z _ 

VWhart Fury ſtrikes out that clear light, thy Reaſon > 

Ar you ſo blind, ſo:obſtinately blind, 

You will nor ſee a dreadful Precipice, 

Whhcn I point ro it 2- If you'l not believe 

Your Fri-nd, you have before your cycs the (a 

Example of your Father, good old man ! 

How like achild is he aw'd by my Mother ! 

There's twenty thouſand Mothers it my Siſter ; 

Already. ſhe begins her tyrannous reign, 

And makes you more a child than yout weak Father, 

Or elſe you would have more Sence rheh to love 

One thar ſcorns you. I've done, 
Fil, And I begins 

Firſt, let.me joy my ſelf, for cancelling 

The long miſplac'd relation of a Friend 

To ſo unnatural a. Brother ; then, 

Thou ſtranger to my heart, in thy heart's blood 

11 waſh off the durt caſt upon thy Siſter, 

Not love her >- Why 2 becauſe ſhe ſcorns me 7 fool, 

I would not love her if ſhe did not fcotn 

One of no merit, 
Ad. Then you do her wrong,. 

To move my Siſter for one of no merit, OE HRT 
Fil, Unworthy man,that which thou would ſt deſtroy, 

My Love to her, creates-inme a Merit, 
44, Alas poor Filamer,todeceive thy felt = 

What curious Art chou haſt, what ſubtile non-cetſe, 

A merit and no Merit 2 and for this, 

The faſt ah4 Joofe, the Juggle of a Word, 

Thou draw'ſ upon thy friend 2. 
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Fil, Dear friend, forgive me, 
Something you ſaid (which concern'd Ceſarina) 
Thar pur me into paſſion; what it was 
I have forgot, bur as 'ris ſtated now, 
I muſt confeſle, I bluſh to find my ſelf 

In this offenſive poſture, 

Ad, Put notup 
Your ſword; for you may fight, and you may chuſc : 
Will you relinquith all pretence of love 
To Ceſarins 2 

Fil, Not whilſt I've a ſword, 
And ſtrength to guide to thy heart, 

Ad, Tis well; RF: 
I'm glad to hear that you are ſo reſolyed : 
You may fight ; but, F:lamor, if you do, 
You ſhall fight with my Sifter, For this Piture, 
(A part of Filamor, and Adolph's All) - 
I promis'd Ceſarina, to perſwade you 
(With my beſt cy to relinquiſh 
Your love to her ; I have perform'd : and you, 
Before, like a rough Diamond, only rich 
In my belicf, thus poliſh'd, ftrikes my eyes : 
Amaz'd to meet ſo glorious a ſurprize. 
F:lamoy's eſtimate is trebbled now 
In Adelph's valuation ; andby this time 
(You have yct more advamageby your triall, 
For) Ceſarrya's heart (Iwarrant) akes 
For fear I ſhould prevail. 

Fil, She meant (1 
- I flatter not my ſelf ) to try, if ſhe 
Might venture on me any further Grace 
Then th'honour ſhe intends me army Mask, 
To dance with me, x 

"2 


Ad, 
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Ad, That's ſome kindneſs yet ; my Siſter 
Has but one fault, ſhe thinks Love tis below her ; 
Bat Friend if, from ſo high a pitch, hcr Pride 
Can ſtoop to any Huzband, ſhe's thy Bride, [Exentit. 


—— 
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Actus Tertivs. 


= a. Es 


_ Exter Erianella at oxe Door 4 at another, Fromund 
like a Witch. 


2re. His is th' appointed place ; there's the Mark-- 
-.-... Deech.: 

And the old Witch too ; luckan't be thy will : 

A General, I beſeech thee, gracious B-ldam , 

Mother, you are a Woman of your word. 

Fro, O my good Daughter, neither Man nor Woman 
Will break their word with you ; ſhow me your hand, 
Off with your Glove : Ay marry, Child, if Czfar 
Were now our Lord, he would ſend for his Guards 
That watch th' Arabian Trees, and ſer them Centree 
Upon this Balm, 

Bri, A Complemental Hag, [ sfides 
How come you to be ſtach a Courticr, Mother > 

Fre, Lihall be catch'd---- Firſt, Daughtcr, Ipray re- 

ſolve me, _ 
Did never any Gentleman, at Court, 
Tell you your Fortune > 

Brt, YES, 

Fro, Then if your Hand 
Can turn a.Courticr to a Fortune-Teller ; 


The Step-MMother: 37 

VWhy may 't not make us Fortune-Tellers Courticrs > | 

Bri, Apleaſant Witch : what > Compaſſes > do you 
Mean to ſurvey my Hand with your Glaſs-cycs ? 
Come, on with them : Firſt, how long ſhall I live ? 

Fro, Here's a deep Life-l:ze, without Croſs or Break ; 
Ten, twenty, thirty, you live, till you be 
Juſt a year older then am 1, a hun- CF Fromund with his 
| dred. Sap meaſures 

ber Vital Line, 

Bri, That's long enough ; ſhall I be fortunate 2 

Fro, Inever {aw fuch a proſperity-!11ze 
Running quite tarough your Triangle ; it cnts 
Tour Teble-l:1e, and has the nobleit S:Hey, 
You'l be Right Honourable, 

By1.. $0, here's Fortune, : 
And Honour ; but what Pleaſure > how many Husbands >. 

Fro, Torthat what ſaycs the Mount of Mercury > 
Tis croſs'd with one Line, you'lhave bur one Husband, 

Bri, How > but one Husband in a hundred ycars * 
O pitriful ! 

Fro, But in the Mount of Yeaus- 
Are Stars ; in Sol and Jupiter a Zone 
A Venus-Girle, you'l have.ſtorc of Servants, 

Bri, Shall I keep Counſcl > 

Fro.. At footof Jove's Mount,. 
Your Capital line and your Y:tal line 
Meet in an acute Angle, which demonſtrates. 
Your Head holds correſpondence with your Heart : 
You'l not tell any Secrets'of your own, 

Brr. No, if1do; like a poor Veſtal-Nun 
That can't keep Counſel) when ſhe meets her Servant, - 
Let me be bury'd alive; this one Husband. 


YV1ll 


: | 


cons, 
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Wil! be (I hope) a good one : pray, what manner 
Of Man > 
- Fro, Black hair, not curl'd by Art, but Nature ; 
Good hopefull Signs, | 
Bri, Have cen him > 
Fro, Today, 
He courted you for a Wite. 
Bri. Ha! that's Fromund 2 
He has a voluble Tongue > 
Fro, The Gudgeon bites. { aſide. 
A winning way (the's taken with my Courtſhip) | aſide. 
The young man Complements better then th' old Witch. 
Bri, A Traveller > 
Fro, One who in Forreign parts 
Has noted Men and Manners ; Im cock-ſure, [ aſide, 
Bri, A Courtier too ? 
Fro, In ſome Place, or Imployment, 
About a Prince : ſhe's mine, from all the World. [ aſide. 
Bri. Prince Filamoy's Tutor, Fromund, out upon him 
A younger Brother, Fromund 7s ebowt to 
Fro. Se, ſo, my Cake's dow, Qt diſevver himſelf, 
When I believ'd my ſelf to be cock-ſure, 
If I had flung offmy diſguiſe, how ſhe 
Had laught at me > 
Brit. What > Mother, a la mort > 
Fro. Daughter, I am conſidering your Condition, 
Will you lead Apes in Hell, 
Brz, Yes, (Apes is ſomething 
To truſt to) rather then Tl marry Hopes : 
I am for Honour, and Eſtate in Hand, 
No promiſing Husband is forme z can you 
Change me this Courtier for a General > 
For Fromnnd T1 not give one farthing-token. 
Fro,He's 
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_ Fro, Hes much bound to yous [afide. 
Bri, Make it my Lord Cyiſpus, 
You ſhall have the worth ofa hundted pieces, 
This Saphyr-Ring. 
Fro, It you would give me Loiden, 
Icaniot find a General in your Hand, 
Bri, Adicu. 
Fro, Butthe young Conjurer makes Love to me, 
And I'l lay my Commands upon my Servant, 
To ſearch the Stars for my Lord General, 
Bri, Take the Ring z Mother : when ſhall I hear of you>- 
Fro, Inth Evening : mean time, if you could bur ger 
Your Lady to move my Lord Cr: for you. 
Bri, Thar I am ſure the will, an throwes off 
the Witches habit, 
Fro. Then I am ſure---- [ Ext Brianella, 
The Generall will nothave thee, he's a perſon 
Of ſomuch honour, that he'l never marry 
One, thy diſhonourable Lady ſpeaks for : 
[Enter Tetrick, 
There's life in't yet ; Tetrich, I muſt have thee 
To help me in the bulineſle of my love. 
_ Tet, Thedevill's in't, when men make love their buſincſs; 
Thou a man > thou a.horſe : and would thou hadfi 
(Beſides thy amorous curverting qualme) 
All the diſeaſes of a horſc : I help thee > 
Fro,. Thee I tiave help'd, and may ptove to thy purſe 
More inftrumentall yer. 
Tet.. Ye look you, Promnund, 
How you miſconftrue mc : T'l ſerve your love, 
If you will love at ſeaſonable times, 
Bur ro ſtand fooling now, when Pojtia, 


Th'lliuſtrious Traytreſle, takes up Gladiators 2 
A0- 
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To murder our great Maſter----herc he 3 [ Enter Sylvan 
comes FE reading a Paper. 
Readings the bloody Lift ſhe gave the Bard. 
Syl. -Dis Manibm, Pontia devotes to hell 
Filamor, Violtnda, and Sylvanu---- 
Am I here > Is mv name down 2? thank you, Wite ; 
Kind ſecond wite, I very humbly thank you 
For the recovery of my VVus----- you hear 
No news ? | 
Tet. None, Str, 
$y1. But what you hear from me---- 


F/o, What news is thar, Sir > {Syl.frowns 0 Fromund. ' 


Syl, Scnte, Sir; I ſpeak ſenſe. 
Tet, That we have heard oft. /-| Syl, ſmiles on Tetrick. 
Syl. But when, Tetrick > when 2? 
Before I marry'd Portia 3 never lince, 
Till now. | Ee ag 
Fro, And now you uiiderſtand your danger > . ..;, 
Prevent it in her:ruine, 
Sy!. You'r a fool ; 
Shail I deſtroy my wife for her firſt favlr 2 
Tet. That were to imitate her cruclty. 
Syl. Thowrt wile. YE 
Tet, It ſhe commit another Treafon---- 
Sy!, "Then ſhe ſhall die. 
| Tet, But you'l forget your Promile, 2M 
Bc plcas'd to write it down. 
Sy!, Ii ſct my hand 
To nothing----- 
Tet, That's waprincely : but *tis juſt 
To write as ſhe did, your Note for her Note. _ 
Sy. *Tis juſt indeed, 1'l underwrite her Paper, 


Wm 


The Step-Mother: Ws 


Tet, You'l find her Pen and Ink too ith'Bard's Cave, 
| | [Exit. Sylvanus, 
Fro, See how Aﬀection ſwayes ! though boch our 
| Reaſons | 
Were of one colour, mine look'd auf ; thine bright, 
When Prejudice and Favour chang'd the :ght. 


[ Exeunt, 


Epter Pontia, Czſarina, Violinda, Brianella, 
Gracchus azd Scrgius, 

Portia, This Mask was made for you by Filamor, 
And therefore if he take you out to dance, 
Dance with him Ceſar:z4, rough you love not 
The Man, be civill to the Prince. 

Ceſarina, I ſhall. 

Pon, After the Maſque, whicher will you two walk > 

Ce. Through the Lawne, 


Pon, Juſt into the Lion's pawes.; [ aſide, 
O excellent, incomparable Bard ! 
Gracchus and Pars you know the Lawne > 


Serg, I do; Thar's the Place. 

Pon. I Pay well. - 

Serg, Then hang well, 
If cither he or I neglc your ſervice. 

Grace, Our Roman Swords ſhall fall upon your Foes, 
Swifter then Arrowcs from your Britiſh bowes. 

Pox, When the Maſque's done, remember Br:azel/a, 
Your part. | 

Brianella, Your Mcſlage to the Prince ſhall be. . 
Dcliver'd, as from Princefs Ceſariza. 8. 

Pon, Filamoy will belicve thee, whenhe ſees 
Thy firſt newes (of her dancing with him) true-: 
Do'r.carefully, and Il make —_ my care, _ "y 

1: ho 


\ 
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The Generall will not deny thy love. 
VVhen I move for thee, 
Bri, You'r a royall Miſtreſle. 
Ce, My Dear ; what are theſe Maskers ? [They jr, 
Vis. Ovid's Huntſmen : 
Their Forms (chang'd by his Gods) the God of Hunting, 
Apollo, has reſtor'd to Phattop, 
Cephalus and Aon. 
Porn, See, they come, 


: inwhich is a Law- 
Enter Phaeton, rell Treezaud three 


Apolto's Mask. J he Sceneza Groves 
Poplar Trees, 


Phac, Hey ! brother----Word-men come away, 


Aazon > Cephalus2 So ho 2 EnterFil,.& Adolph 
Ctorus within, 3 4s Cephalus and 
Never may they ſeeSport,who flayC Acton: 
when Phaeton ſayes, Come, or Go : 
Aaz. Shall we rouzs the loug-liv'd Hart 2 
Phac, Ask the Youthful Go? of Art, 
(ho reftor'd us our Forms) Apollo, 
My Father promis'd he wouldfollow : [Enter Apollo, 
See, the great Huntſman comes at 5. 
Apol, Our morning-Rites in Delphos past ; 
I came to London, where my Sifter 
Dwells in her Temple ;, but 1miff d her : 
For (wvex'd with things, which fools deſar'd) 
She was into her Grove rettr'd : 
Fhen ſwift a8 ever Lightning flew, 
1 cut the Clowads, and ſail 'd to Tow. 
Rhae, Toul but , 2 
Apol, wel dance: | : NO 
Phat, No badiess _ | Apo; 


bl 
dey "op '£ 
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Apo. Yes, 
Four of the Metamorphoſis : 
In theſe three Poplars grow thy Siſters, 
That Laurell Cloifters my coy MiStyis , 
We two will untransforms them now. 
Phae., Al-pow rfull Father, ſhew me how. 
Apo. My ſacred Tree, 
That Conquerors and Poets browes 
Cyown'ſt with thy immortall boughs, 
From thunder free, | « 
with Muſique ſhakenycleave aſunder, CThe Laur#l 
Daph, 4y me ! a ſuddainclap of thunder opens , and 
Could not flrike Daphne's heart:ſo Jin it appaars 
dead, | Daphne, 
As does that Voice, from which I fled 
To this Tree, that (whea th Earth deny d me) 
Open'd, and ſhut again to hide me : 
Falſe Laurell, wer't thou kind ſo long, 
Alt laſt to ſell me for a Song ? 
What hope that Strangers will be juit, 
When our old Friends betray their truſt 2 
Cruel Apollo, do#t thou give 
Life to a Maid who fears to live 2 
Some gentler God take Daphne's part, 
And cloſe my Tree, or break my Heart. 
Apo. Sweet Nymph, thy Panick Fear diſmiſs, 
Apollo wil xt force a kiſs. 
Daph. »hy then for Daphne ap you call 2 
Apo. This i the Huntſman's Feſtival, 
wel only dance together, 
Daph. Thez Daphne azay 
(ith bonour) ſay, 


Apollo's welcome hither. 2 
Fe G 2 Phac I 
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Phat, Dear Stifters, that (when 1 was drown'd) 
wept your ſelves txto Poplar-Trees : 
Now my Platonick Year's come round, 
Enjoy the Light which Phaeton ſees; 
Phacerhuſa Þ 

Phacth. 7 amr here. 

Phac. Lampethuſa re-appear. 

Lamp. 1 come, 1 come. 

Phae. Lampertic, {:we. 

Lam, Thy Breath tis my Reſtorative” 


Chorus. 


Oz the Humſmans Feats 

Like Priſ*ners releas'd, 

Let's dance and ſing x 

Till the Birds admire, 

What new happy Quire 

Make the Woods rings 

And drawes the Sphears nigher, 
Nao Pleaſure tranſcends 

The Meeting of Friends. 


{ Filamor walks up to Czſarina, 


FJ, Not F:lamor, but Cephalu begs the honour 

Of a Corant, 

_ Ceſari, Cephalw'es Suit is granted. 
Poztia., Come my bold Sword-mcn, now you'l have 

_ 1mployment, 
[Exit Pontia, Serg. and Gracchus, 

F:], May I preſume to kiſs the Princely hand 

To which I owe this honour, 


Ce, 
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Ca. Does my bounty | 
Incourage begging ? you ſhall be content 
VVith the next fayour you receive from me, 
{Exit -Czſarina and Brianella. 
Fi]. So does the covetous Fav rite loſe his place, 
By offering to impole upon free Grace. 
_ Adolph. My Siſter's too high-hearted to be govern'd ; 
Proud Minds, like billowes in a ſtorm, are toſs'd 
At their own rate; but if you ſteer, yare loft. 
Fil, What a dull fool was I to loſe her thas > 
| [Enter Brianella, 
| Thopenot ; here comes one who can refolve me z 
Dear friend , leave me alone with my Gool Angd. 
Axol. V Vhat means he ? is the Devil his Good Angel? 
My Mother's Meſſenger 2 1'l hear re way ſtands and 
her newes, | <0 lifters, 
Fil, Now Brianella, [peak ; is't life, or death 2 
Briavella. Life, life Sir, Princeſs Ceſarina walks 
To gather Violets in the Lawne, from thence 
She itrikes upto the Lime-tree Grove, come thither, 
Bur keep your masking habit on, ſhe ſaid, 
If ſo by chance you met her in that Grove, 
You might have better Audience as a Huntſman, 
Then ever yet ſhe gave you as a Prince, 
Ad, How's that 2 my Mother has a Plot upon hin : 
This cannot be a M<flage from my Siſter. 
Fi]. This Embaſlage ſhall pat about thy neck 
A ſtring of Pearl. | 
Bri, A.itting of bot were fitter, [ aſide, 
I am ſure I deſerve'r, It you knew all : 
Excuſe me; if my Lady call, ſhe may 
SuſpeA my abſence. f Exit Brianclla, 


Adolph. 


4s The Step-Mother. 
Adolph. Filamar, no haſte, 

You ſhall not go. 
Fil, Then you ſhall kill me, Adolph ; 

For if I live, 11 go. 

 A4. Youare not mad ? 

Do you know, ho invites you ? Brtanela, 

My Mother's Confident, the Agent for 

Thy cruel Step-Mother, who ſeeks thy blood : 

Do you know, what ſhe ſaid ? Is't probable, 

My Siſter (who ſcorn'd th'offer of a Crown) 

VVill love a Masking Suit > 
Fil. Was't probable, 

Your Siſter would have danc'd with me ? yetſhe would; 

And Brianella praacquainted me 

With her intention : no more words, I'l go, 
| [ Exit Filamor, 
Ad, A happy voyage ; Tl be there before you : 

She told him, Ceſarina's in the Lawne ; 

If he go thither, 'ris upon the Bow ; 

I know the String, the ſtrait path to the Grove ; 

| And whoſoever is to meet him there, 


Shall find me on the place, to anſwer for him, 
[Exit Adolph, 


 _  Exter Pontia, Gracchus, axd Sergius, 

 Sergi, Our Trade is to kill men, we never yet 
Shed Woman's blood. 

Gracchus, But Madam, for your ſervice---- 

Pontia, And my Reward : you ſhall be ſo rewarded, 
You'l wifh I had more Princeſs Y:0l:nda's 
For you to kill, 

Grac, May we not have the honour 
Of murdering her brother ? 


Pog. 


The Step-NMother: 47 


Pon, That's reſerv'd. | 
For my hand ; none fhall revenge Poxtra, 
But Porta. | 
Serg, If the Prince, your husband, wants 
An Othicer---to cut his 'Throat— 
Poz, For him, | 
Il provide meaner Inftruments, there's Gold, 
Jewels too ; You are Strangers, and the Natives 
(After this fact, if they can take you) will 
Tear == to pleces: To prevent your danger | 
You fee my Groom waits for you with good horſes, 
Fly ; though for me you have loſt /aly, 
And muſt loſe Bri1aiz; whereſoe're you land, 
You'l make your ſelyes a Country with thar Treaſure 5 
Romans (arewcll, 
Grac, Our ſaddeſt loſle is, ſuch 
A bounteous Miſtrefle, | 
Serg, And it wounds us deeper | 
Tien we can wound the Princeſs, when our Swords 
Sha.l weep her blood. 
Poz, Bur Gentlemen, pray $kill 
My Daugiter-in-Law with as little fright 
To n:y own Daughter, as 1s poſlible : | 
If yo bind Ceſarina,bind her gently. [Exit Pontia? 
Serg. As genily as theſearms can bind a Lady ; 
To kill her Step-Daughter, the gives me a ſtock, 
Will keep me like a manon any Gronnd ; 
Bur before I leave Britain, I be bold 
To raviſh her own Daughter ; I have had 
A ftomack 10 her long. 
Grac, Meat for your Maſter ; 


Thou raviſh her > I'Iraviſh her my ſelf ; 


Room 


"48 The Step-Mother. 


Room for your betters, from the Gracchi I am 
Deſcended. 
Serg. No, degenerated, Raskal ; 
When we play'd Prizes on the Stage at Rem, 
Then wert noc thou my Mimick > did not I, 
With this ſhort Faucheon, round abour the Stage, 
Chaſe thee in that high crown'd Har,vyitu Gold-labells > 
Grac, And what did I, the while > 
Ser, Why, at my Head | 
(Helmet and all, in which I wore this Fiſh) 
Thou flungſt a Caſting-Net, and crydit, fear nothing, 
I catch nor you Siry. I catch but your Fiſh. 
[ Gracchus draws. 
Grar. Upbraided with my. Calling >. Ganlick-Rogue, 
You Country-low, did not I hear thee Beg 
(Like a cow'd Slave) the People's ſuff*rages ; 
To give thee lcave to take up that white wand, 
The Ragres (which diſcharges Swerd-Players, 
From fcar of playing Prizes by Command) 
| And wilt thou play a new Prize for a Princeſle 2 
Come on. 
Serg. Take notice of this Thumb reverſl, Node aramsy 


The {ig of deach to Fencers. and bends his 
Grac. Hold, you puppy, Thumb back, 

What 2 Roman againlt Roman 2 lets draw Curs 2 | 

| Serg, Then I bend down my Thumb; live, tobe hang'd : 

The long cut carrics Ncr, 7 hey draw 
Grac. Fortune's a Slut, > Mol | 

To give the prop'rer-manthe ſhorter Cut : | 

No remedy, I muſt content my {cl$ 

With Princeſs Yolizds. 


Enter 


The Step-Mother. 4g 


Enter Cziarina and Violinda. The Fencers 
Seg, Here ſhe comes, C ſeize them, 
Princeſſes by your leave, I'm ſemewhat bold. 
Grac. AndIam welcome. : 
Ce, Help ho! 
Vo, 'Murder, murder, 
Grace, No faith, tis but a Rape, 
Ce, Unhand me, Rogue. 
Serg. Peace, you ſhrill Graſhopper, 
-OrT'l open your Heart to ſtop your mouth ; 
Do y' ſee this trifle, this was 7 arquiz's Dagger, 
And knows the way to Rape. [Ezter Filamor, 
Filamor, Prodigious Villain 
Look a man in the Face. : 
Serg., That's not ſo pleaſant - 
As looking Babyes in a Ladye's Eyes : 


Help Gracchas. [Serg.falls. 

Grac, There's a poor Remembrance fGracchus comes behind 

for vou | Filamor, and runs bim 

ot in oe tn at the left arm +; Fis- 

Fil, Die like a Coward : he's deads lamor 1ues him into the 

7 out-right that ſtirs 4 | Botly : ya falls, 
- G - ant a a ſl!nge 

Anſwer , what put into your hearts a | 6,;% orieuies fe « 

hope  Ldead man. 


To raviſh Princefles ? 
Serg. The Devil-Luſt ; 
There was a Devil (of their own Sex) in 't,, 
The Devil Poztia--- ſhe contracted for 
The Life of YVioliada-- 
Fil, 1 have paid 
Your Wages, Slave. {Fbergius ſtretches ot 
Serg, Juſtly, oh, I die juſtly: himfelf as dead. 
Ce, How it afflias me, that my cruel Mother 


Should be my dear Friend's mortal Enemy, 
H And 


yo The Step-Mother: 


And ſeck the Life I prize above my own > 
Your Brother bleeds much, YV7el:nda ; have you 
Nothing about you that will ſtop his Wound 2 
Tear, tear my Handkercher ! Pray, take it Sir, 
Loſe not you felt inthe prefcrving me z 
You look. pale, 
Fil, Madam, My Wound bluſhes for mc, 
To hear your pr.ſcrvation aſcrib'd | 
To F:lamor, 'twas Innocence prefery d you, 
When betray'd by this habit. 
Ce, By what Habit ? | 
Fil, By th honour you intended me, it thus: 
'T had been my Fortune to have met you in- 
The Lime-Tree Grove. | 
Ce. Who ſaid fo >- 
Fil. Brianella, 
' £2: She did abuſe you, 
Vio, Has ſhe not abus'd- 
Your Brother too, and ſent him to mect me 
Among the Lime-Trees 2 to that Grove he went; . 
ſuſt as weturn'd into the Lawne. 
Fil. Did Adolph ? | 
Excuſe me, Madam, I muſt needs go ſee. 
What becomes of my Friend. 
Ce, Tis a Bow-fſhot 
To theplace, if you go thus- bleeding thither; 
You'l faint, | 
Fi], T1dte, before T leave Prince Adolph 
To danger. [Exit Filamor, 
Ce. Let us follow F:lamor, 
I hear my Mother hasa plot upon him. 
[Exeunt Ceſarina and Violinda, 
[Gracchus gets up. 


GYAC. 


The Step-Mother]  _ 


'Grac, Twas well for me that I was bred a Mimick. 

4f I could not have made ſtrange ugly Faces, | 

And tmitated the Grimas of Death. 

The very laſt gring, I had never paſt 

For a dead man; Dead-man indeed,by'r leave, 

Your Gold and Jewels too fall ro my VGraccius ſeay- 
ſhare, ches Scrgius hes 

By the right of Survivorſhip. . Pocket. 

Serg. The right [Sergius gets upon his Feet. 
Of a Fool's head : ſoft ; Hands of, Goodman Gracchus., 
Or 1 ſoflice.your Fingers 

.Grac, What? another 
Dead man's Ape > nay, Sergtus, if you out-do me 
Ar my own Veapoy, 11 give thee the Bucklers : 
Hereafter we'l turn Tables (ſince thou art 
Thebetter Zazy,) thou fhalt be my Mimick. 

Serg. Come, let's not fool away our Lives, and tay 
Unrill rhe Hangman cureour wounds ; our Horſes 
Stand ready : Farewel Br:tarz, where the Ladies 
Yield. not to Ramars. 

Grac, Where we have.no luck 
In any rhing ; for.as the Maſtives fly on's, | 
So do the Men,and they both fright like Lions, [Exeurt, 


Enter Adolph. 
Adolph. Sure all butT forget this Lune-trec Grove ; 

TIere's ncither Filamor, nor Violtnda, 
Nor any of my Mother's: blood-hounds ; ha ! 
My noſe bleeds, and theſe drops ſome hold to be 
Ominous Effects, when they've a natural Caulc, 
The fear that hants a Lover till he ſecs 
His abſent Miſtreſs ſafe : but Yroltzada 
Thou art not altogether es rom me, 
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For here----here ſits thy Proxy, inmy boſome- 
I wear thy painted Repreſentative 
In Gold, too poor a Temple for my Goddeſſe, 


Enter Pontia with a Poxiard in hey hand, 


Poxtia. The ftrong imagination Filamor has 
That Ceſarins 15 to meet him here, 
And ſomething in my face reſembling her, 
VVill paſſe me, and my Poniard, 

Ad, . Fair'jt of Pictures, [ Adolph opens his buttons... 
Come forth, thou dear Companion to my heart. 

Pop, Fall right ; gonow, and counſel thy old Father 
Not to be rul'd by's Wife. | 


As ſhe labbs Adolph, enter Bilamor faggerin 
Cxlarina, Violinda, axd pol 4 


Filamoy, I come too late 
To ſave my friend,. but not to periſh with him, 

Adolph, My Mother 2 [Adolph looks ap. 
Por, My Son Adolph 2 Pontta flyes away, Filamor 
Vielinda. Adolph's kill'd. 3 falls at the feet of Adolph, 
Ad, No, noble Violizaa, Adolph lives. | 
Ce. Filamor's dead. 

Ad, Yes,. cruel Ceſaring, * 
But he might have ſurviv'd this fatal hour. 
Had'ſt thou been kind. 
Ce. Had I been fortunate, 
Burt I was Miſtreſs neither of my Love, 
Nor Fortune : the Gods govern'd that and me, _ 
Ad, Pray let me weep F:!amwy's Oblequies, 45 puts by 
He was my Friend, | Ihis Sifter.. 
Vo. He was my deareſt Brother, | | 


Ad, | 
Sm. er 


Ad, He was, thou beſt of Siſters ; and methinks 
There ſhould be virtue in thy lips to kiſs him 
Alive again : bur if he liv'd, thy kiſſe 
Would kill him, cruell, cruell Ceſarinn, 
Thou haſt no title to him, 
Ce. More then you, 
He was my honour's and my life's preſcrver. 
Ad, And would you nor, if he could live now, love 
So brave a man > | 
Ce. They who diſpoſe our Wills, 
Left it not 1n my pow'r to grant him love. 
Ad, A Surgeon ! call a Surgeon for the Prince ! 
© [Ezxter Fromund:. 
Here comes one that has skill inn Surgery, | 
Good Fromuznd, (earch your noble Maſter's wound, 
No hope ? 
Fro, No fear ; 'twas but the loſſe of blood 
Thar made him ſ{woond, he lives, carry him to reſt, . 
Sir, your Mother's giving up the ghoſt, 
I left her Women chafing her, 
Vio, I'm ſure 
She deſerves death for murdring of her Son :- 
Good Fromund (carch Prince Adelph, tor he has 
A wonnd ar heart. | 
Aa, Bur Y;olizaa gave it ; 
Come Caſariza, if our Mother were 
Worſe then ſhe is, yet ſhe's our Mother ſtill, 
Not to be caſt away for want of help, 
VVhen we {ce how tis with her, I' dreſs'd 
For this ſlight hurt, a ſcratch upon my brea#t-: 
But Yi01ada (hoors into my heart TY 
A poiſon'd arrow, paſt the Surgeon's Art; | Exennt.- 


Agus 
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AC&tus Quartus. 


Exter Sylvanus, Tetrick, azd Fromund: 


Syl. F Tamer Alightly hurt, and did he {wound 2 


What riddle's this > 

Fromund, "Tis eallly unriddled ; 
After the Villain hurt him, when he knew 
That Princeſs Ceſariya never wiſh'd 
To meet him like a Huntſman in the Grove. 
As Briazella told Prince F:lamor, 
Hearing that Adolph (who. bclicy'd her Meſſage 
An Arrifice us'd by his bloody Mother) 
| In the ſame Habit was upon the Place : . 
The wounded Prince (never, conlidering 
Himſclf, but fearing danger to his friend) 


From the Lawne walk'd up to the Grove ſo faſt, 


That th*agitation of his Mind and Body 
. Caus'd ſuch cffuſion of his Blood and Spirits, 


As made him (when he came to embrace Adolph) 


.Fall in a {wound at's feet : I ſtanch'd the blood, 
And Sir, immediately your Son recover'd. 
Syl. My Wife's recover 'd too 2 
7 etrick, Her Mask gocs 00,” |» 
Tn which you are to repreſent your name-ſake, 
The God Sylvan : 'tis time you were dreſs'd, 
They'r- ready to begin, | 

Sy!, Her Mask > docs fhe 
Triamph in Princes blood >. 


—— 


_—— 


FFr0, 
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Fro, Perhaps ſhe hopes 
The pleaſure of a Mask will make the Prince 
Forget her malice, and her Servants ſay, 

Thar when the Mask's done, fhe'l divulge a Sectct 
Ia which you are concern'd, 
Sy, How ist with Adolph 2. 
Did not my Wife take him for F:lamer.,. 
And ftrike at her Son's heart > - 

Fromund, But miſs'd her aime 
Miraculoutly; tor Prince Adolph had 
Princeſs Y:ol:ada's Picture, which he wore 
In a Gold Tablet ncxt his heart, he was 
About to look ont ; opening of his buttons 
And ſtooping, comes your wite, who being decciy'd.- 
By's Huntſman's Suit (fo like Prince. F:/amor's) 

Stabb'd at his heart, but light upon the Gold © - 
And did not picrce it, only her Poniard glanc'd. 
Upon his breaſt, and drew ſome crimſon drops : 
Straight he look'd up.; but when ſhe ſaw her hand : 
Imbru'd in her ſon's blood, ſhe fled and fel! 

Dead (as we thought); bur ſhe deceiv'd us all. . 

Tet. Will you pleaſe to put onthe VVood- God*s ſhape: 
You'l be too late, what do you ſtudy on ? 

Sy. Why ſkould the Gods reprieve thatguilty woman? : 

Fro. The Gods themſelves had not been innocent, 
If they had let her dic a natural death, 

And ſcape the hand of Juſtice. 

Tet, Sir, the Mask 2. 

Syl. T1 have no Mask) till Pozt:a's in her Grave ; . 
Arreſt her, Fromuzd, and when fhe's condemn'd. 
See Execution done, be {urc my witc 
Revive n9- MOre, , 


yg. 
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Fro, Fear no Recovery, 
My life for her death : ſhe's a Vewumons Creature « 
Bur it ſhe were a Viper, let me get 


Her Head and Body parted once, Il watch 'em - 
For ever meeting. 

Syl. In her Liſt for Hell, 

When Poztia writ my Name, I bound my ſelf 
To puniſh her with deati for hex next Treaſon, 

Tet, Sir, your beſt time will be when her Mask's done, 
Or elſe the Secret ſhe means then to publiſh 
Wil die with her, 

Syl. God of the Woods, Sylvan, 
VVhoſe ſhapeI now aſſume, do thou inſpire me, 

| [ Exenpt, 


Enter Pontia wearing Diana's Creſſent on hey head. 

Poz. If the Celeſtial minds had been poſlcſs'd 
Wirth ſuch a bioody rage as filkd my Breaſt, 
My Houſe had been de os for my Offence : 
Bur the Gods ſpar'd my C *—varkes, Drunk ; 
And when my Soul was frighted with her Crime, 
Bound for Eternity, they gave me Time 
For the recovery of Lite, and Fame 
(Dearer then Lite) that my corrupted Name 
Might be with tears purifi'd, and made fit 


To grace my Tomb, when my Inſcription's writ, 


Enter Czſarina, 
Ce. Madam > 
Poz. I ſent for you, to let you know 
The Gladiators were not ſlain ; my Servant 
Tells me, they fled to Barwet-Woods : I 've ſent 
To have them apprehended, and they ſhall 


—_ Th ep Abuder: _ 


Be brought to Juſtice z now let's mind our Spoy?, 
Which muſt diſguiſe my trouble, that I may [afide, 
Give Filamer an opportunity : 
Diana's Creſſent to a nobler end 
Was never worn z Goddefleof _ 
Afliſt the God of Love, ſhout from thy Bow 
His Arrow into Ceſarina's Heart, 
Dear Ceſarina, you are drels'd, ſtay here 
And thank Prince F:lamor. 
Ce. I ſhall obey you z 
But Madam, I beſcech you, why am 1 | 
Enjoyn'd to give him thanks 2 do you ſuſpeR, 
That I 'm inclining to ingraticude # 
Poz. No: Bur your Gratitude at this time, may 
Diſpeſc him to forgive my Cruelty, 
Which ſtrikes into my Heart the very Poniard 
I aym'd at his. 
Ce. This you'd have him believe ? 
Po. That Queſtion makes me fear, that you your ſelf 
Believe not my Repentance; 'tis no more 
Then I am to expect from all the World ; 
But erethe Hour-glaſs, that's now turn'd, runs our, 
I hope to ſatisfic that general Doubt. 
Enter Filamor. 
He's here, the God of Marriage bleſs their Meeting, 
| | [Exit Pon. 
Fil, What Nymph's this 2 tis not Ceſariya, ſure, 
Though it preſents her divine form 2 *tis ſhe, 
Ce. Filamor ! 
Fi], Heark, fhecalls me F:lamor ! 
But am I Felamoy 2 do Iſce and hear 2 | 
Nay, do I live 2 has not the Villain ſlain me ? 
And is not that bleſsd Form, inherent in 


3s The Step-Mathor! 


My Soul, deſcended with it to the Shades 2 | 
'Ce.'No, Filamoy lives, a Sacrifice of Thanks 


* For the Pantheon in which all the Gods 


Are worſhip'd, whoſcunited Pow'rs preſerv'd 
Your Valour, that redecm'd my Life and Honour, 


An Obligation(paſt acknowledgment) . 


For which I with you all.you can deſire---- 
Fil, HowI am-ravittvd with Celeſtial Muſique }- 
Ce. My lelt excepted. 
Fi]. Oh, that Clauſe has ſpoil'd 
The faireſt Evidence that was ever drawn 
For theintitling of a Lover's Faith 
To his {weet Hope. 
ce. Valiant Prince. Filamay, 
Caſt away that effeminate vain Hope, 
And think of noble' Objects, Spoils and Triumphs.. 
Fil, Great Actions, Madam, are for happy men, 
But miſery deſigns my. Arms to Ruſt, 
My Glory to the Urne that holds niy Duſt: 
I ſee, you do not love me,, 
Ce, More Sir, more 
Then you do.love your ſelf; for if I might: 
Diſpoſe of your Succefles, Filamor 
Should, like young Alexander, conquer all _ 
[ Enter Adoſpti.. 
The World,but Ceſar:na ; there's your Friend; 
Now Company comes in, I take leave of you, [Exitura.. 
Fil, And Lmulſt bid adieuto Happineſs, 
Ce. Yet this my brave Preſerver may believe, 
If Id ſubje& my ſelf tro any man, 
Filamor (ſhould be Lord of Caſarina. [Exit Ceſarina: 
Ad, And.ſo thou ſhalt, Tl paſs my word ; and then 
You may be the Inſurer of my Miſtreſs: 4 


For as the great Ship towes the little Cock-boat, 
My Siſter towes thy Siſter aftcr her. 
Fil, Your mighty pleaſant, 
Ad. Which preſages well, 
Now ſit, and let's ſee, if Diana's Mask 
[ Enter Tetrick and Fromund* 
Be no wotſe than Apollo's ; Whar {ayes thiAuthour > 
Tet. That the Mask is—beginning, 
Ad. Then lie down, ; 


Muſique, 


Diaza's Mask. $7 he Scene a Han 
| thorn Tree, 
Enter Pontia, as Diana ; Czſarina as Flora ; 


Brianella as Progre, 


Pontia. Goddeſs of Flowr's, though you have (ill 
Narciſſus z your Daffaatl, 
4 fear yow'l loſe him by degrees ; 
AMy Brother diſ-inchapts the Trees + 
| Birds I reſtore ; ſome other Powers 
May un-metamorphoſe Flowers. 
Cezſarina. Diana, the fair Huntreſſes knowes F 
She may my Flowr's and Me diSpoſe. 
Pon. Come hither Flora, do you know 
Thu bluſhing Lady 2 
Cz, No, yes, m0. 
Pon, Tos have forgot her , ſo had 1: 
when, lo, I ſaw a Swallow fly 
O're London, to my Temple-topy 
Then to the grornd ſhe ſeems to drop. 


"I'S *<--- But 
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But 11 her fall firealing her wings, 
Flyes to my Altar, fi's aud fings ; 
Her woice 1 know, and that ſhe mourn'd 
For her loft Form, which I return'd ; 
The Swallow's Progne once agen, 
Brianel. 4d ſball be happy Progne, when 
Ay Sitter Philomel 7 ſee z 
I hear her intha Hawthorn-tree :C The Nightingale 
Diana, pitty her ſweet ſorrow, ſings in a Haw- 
Pon. 4 Grove, thy Nightingale PI C thorn Buſh, 
bor row, 
She ſball be now Diana's Creature, 
Þ1 joyn her Honour to her Feature. 
A Maid the ſecond time I'l make her 
Back back my Moons, and overtake her 
An hour before that ſad diſbowwur © 
Thy huthand(Progne) fore'd upon hers, 
Bri, He wat « Villain; yet that ſhape CViolinda, as Philo- 
Might tempt a Godto aff 6 no mel, appears in the 


C Hawthorn, (ings. 
Philomel's Song. 
Violinda, How mzy Rape was brought about, 
And how my Tongue cut ont, 
IT need not tell, 


'Tis known as well | 
As my woful name of Philomet, 22 
which, though my ffeech did fail, 

My Soul a, 0 bewarl, 

That it throbÞd into a Nightingale, 
Then I, poor Bird, Sh 
Had Tongae, bu wat aWHord s, 


——_ "\Þ,_ 


x ſung; 


_ - 4% , ; os ; ; +" R—__ 1 As "*þ Py . -' on Wl : : 
". 
Step-1M other; Cr 


1 ſung, but gmld not Fleck : 

As if my heart would break 

Warbled 1. 

But no mere Revenge I cry, 

Now the Rawiſber's acquitted ; 

For, Diana's mighty pow'y 

Calls back this the pooyf Hour, 

The Hour before the Crime commutted, 


As Philomel comes down from the 
Hawthorn Tree, 2 Satyr leaps out 
of a Buſh, and catches the hem of 
her Veſt, 


Satyr, Twice a Maid 
| And both times betray'd : 
Tour Virginity's private Grams 
Muft be ſung 
With your new tongue, 
To #zveigle s young Gallant > 
Philo. What art thos 2 
Sat: A lufful Satyrs 
Phil. Owt, foul Gogt, 
Sat, 1 can afinre yon, 
Goats are raviſbers by Natore z. 
But 1 love, let that ſecure you. 
Phil, Yhat deft thew love 3 
Sat, To dattthat's Sweet, 
Phil, Satyr, our Inclinations meet ; 


" Let's _ 5 Lelew nag? 4 
bo, i; OI. - 
My emigue tricks 1 ore wat Soew you, 4 


; * 4 
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Enter Sylvan, 
as the God Sy [- 
Dett yvanu,, after Hm 
For you 48 God Sybvanus bring 3. other Woods 
Goals of the Os Groves aud Gods, 
Springs 
But thoug hs are FORE my lewell, 
Yet throug p a Buſh II ſee you revel, 


Chorus. 


The Wood puts down 
The Field and the Town - 
Men labour there, 
As Ants toil here ; 
But we ſtill pleaſe our fancies : 
Nature ſets us 30 task, 
Our whole Life's a Mask 
| 'Compos'd of Songs and Dances. 


Diana ſo ns; _ 
Th'old Wood-God dances with ber 


[ The four Gods dance with the four Lanes. 


Syl. The Satyr aQts the Roman [To Tetrick. 
Tet. Yes, I made [ aſide. 


Princeſs Yiol:uda Philomel, to mind 

Th'old Prince of's wife's barbatrfity to's den. | 
Bri, By the Princeſſſe 

The Company's defir'd to ſtay, and hear 

What ſhe] diſcover for the Publick Good. 
Syl. The Publick Good >? 
Fro. Perhaps ſhe may build Tem ples, © -;1-; 4 

Now thart ſhe's in the habit of a Goddee. 
Tet, When ſhe does any Good, Publick or Private, 

Let none think that I'm vers'd in boch the Globes, + 

If ch'Earth does not riſe up, or the Skie fall, 


P93; 


T be Step-OMother: 6; 


Pon, Juſtice and:Truth compel me to reveal 
A ſecret, which Diſcretion wonld conceal : 
But I1 revealit'to-no private Ear ; | 
All are concen'd, and thercfore all ſhall hear 
If any think it ſtange, that Lexpreſs | 
My 1crious thoughts in ſuch a fained Dreſs, 
Know, fince by his ſad fate your Prince was cuts't © 
To marry me, this Habit is the firſt 
In which I've doneno miſchief ; Treaſon ſtains - 
My Princely Robes : and if my Hand retains 
The native whiteneſs, tis not that I'm God. 
Bur that:I could not take the dye of Blood. 
So foul as I never had Woman been, 
Had but my Pow 'r been equal to my Spleen : 
My Husband's life I did to Hell devote, 
Malice, which Hell iz ſelf would not promote z; 
Burthe juſt wrath of Heay'n turn'd my Deſign 
Laid againſt him and his, on me and mine ; 
To murder F70l:nda; Rogues I hir'd, 
To ravifh Ceſar:za they Confpir'd ;, 
And when I thought a Daggcr to have ſtuck 
In F:lamor, at Adolph's Heart I ſtruck, 
Who would be wicked 2: when the very Crime. 
Conceiv'd; torments our Souls, and at the time. 
When 'tisdeliver'd, like an Engin broke, 
Deſtroys us with the force of our own ſtroke. 
Forgive mc all that bear a Prince's Name, ; 
The glorious Title which ſers off my ſhame 3 —w » 
And you, dear Pledges of my Lord's firſt Bed, 
With mercy look upon thetears I ſhed 5; 
Now that you ſce my traitorous Offence 
Waſh'd in theſe ſireams of Publick Penitence ;; 


In 
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| Inone Ocblet us year Relations move, 
Forget my Hatred, and embrace my Love, 


Syl, The Devil out of all his Languages 
Could not pick words more moving. 
Tet, Yet + 0 not, 
The Prince fits till, 
- $yb, Though ſhe ſtands up to Court him, 
Tet. If any man believes the fecretof 
The Princeſs's Repentance, ler him ſpeak, 
Syl, Their very ſilence has pronounc'd her door, 
Pon, The hope of comfort adds but to my gricf, 
For I ſee, all 1 ſay finds nobelict , ; 
But when in Charge agaiaſt my ſelf I bring; 
Fad out of which your fears and dangers ſpring ; 
You'l anſwer, what ſecurity affords, 
The ſoft contexture of a few good words ; 
I grant, they rather may your Fears increaſe, 
And therefore I'l give Hoftages of Peace : 
My Adolph bound in Love's eternal Bands, 
T1 render into YV:oznda's Hands ; 
And Filamoy (by ſacted Hymen's leave) 
Shall Ceſarina From my hand receive, 
[Pontia riſes,ad goes to joyn their hanas, 
Come Ceſarina, give the Prince your ſelf, 
Ceſarins, From me what is not due to F:lamor, 
Who, with his life in's hand, reſcu'd my Honour > 
Adolph. Did not Ipropheſy > dear F:lamor? 
Ce. The Prince, in lieu of his, may claim my Life, 
Dur nor my _ : tbe noman's Wife, 
Wi;olinds, She ſpeaks my reſolution, 
Filamor, Doy' hear Adolph 2 
Now who's the Prophet > 


(She riſes up. 


— 
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Ad. Thou art----the blind Prophet ; 
I am the Seer ; they are ours as ſure 
As weare theirs---- ; Sylvanus jits down 71; 
Pon, T' try another Speech---- & the Chaty of State. 
Ha ! who preſumes to take my place > what's he > 
Tet, A Judge,bound by his oath, when he hears Treaſon 
Confeſs'd, ro doom the Parricide to death. | 
Poz, No Judge ſhall doom me, but the Prince my 
Husband. a 
Sylvanus drſcovers himſelf. 
Sy]. Behold the Husband to whem you appeal, 
A Judge, bound by the honour of my word, 
When you firſt ſought my life, thar if you ever 
Commicted a new Treaſon, you ſhould dic : 
There needs no form of Law, from your own mouth 
A clowdof Witneſſes have prov'd your Treaſon ; 
Nor will we torture you with hearing it 
Repeated, nor with your accurſed blood 
Will we prophane Dzazas ſacred Grove. 
Be it decreed, That in the Lawne, the place 
Where by thy Gladiators YV:0l:4a 
Should have been murder d, thou ſhalt loſe thy head, 
A guard : away with her, bur give her time 
($0 it excced nor half an hour) to pray, 
Poz. Vengeance isflow, but certain, I have vext 
This VVorld too long, diſpatch me to the next, 
Fil. Doubt nothing Adolph, 11 ſecure her life : 
Tetric{, you have too far ingag d my Father, 
Twas never my intention, the ſhould die, 
Tet. 'Tis your own butinefs, you may do't your way 
And ſave her life, that ſhe may ruine you. 
Fil, Nay I would have her out of hop? to hve, 
That ſhe may really repent, bur then 
T k, Dcar 


Dear Tetrick (thou command'ſt the Guards) repricye her: 
Do'r at my perill, 
Tet. I am like to do it | 
Ar my own peril too z but I'l obey you. 
F:1, Come fricnd,and as we gogtell Ceſariza [To Adolph 
How carcful I. am to.preſerve your Mother, 
[Exeunt all bat Fromund and Brianella, 
Fro,, What a ſtrange Monſter your. great Miſtreſs is, 
Thar neither her ſon nor her daughter open 
Their lipps for her > 
Bri, But do you think ſhe'] die > 
Fro, Unleſs the has like Ntle, more Heads then one. . 
One head's condemn'd, I ſee'r cut off, your ſervant. 
Bri, But heark you Frorzzund; Irtookyou tobe 
An honeſt man. 
Fro.. Day' find the contrary 2? 
Bri, Troth, 'tis no ſign of exc'lent honeſty 
To profeſs love to me, and ina time | 
Of danger leave me to my Fortune. 
Fro, Why? | 
Arc you in any danger.?: 
Bri, Then you know not 
I was my Lady;s Coy-duck, to bring in 
Prince F:lamor 2 
Fro, Piſh !: a poor little Treaſon, 
They'l never mind you, now they've got the Princefs, 
- 3ri, This all the care you take for her that loves you > 
Fre, Iunderſtand not loving ; will you marry >? 
Bris Who e 
Fro, Me. 
f Bri: Do youcall marrying, loving ? 
Fr ry YEsS.. 


Br!, Then 1 will love you. 
Fro. Then Il ſecure you, | 
But will you not break promiſe when you'r ſafe > 
Bri, No, I hate baſeneſs; I have lov'd you long, 
Burt I'm ſo bafhful, I ſhould ſcarce have own'd ity 
If this unlucky occaſion had not offer'd 
Ir (elf. 
Fro, Well, Madam, I have caught you now. 
Bri, | oops you'l keep me 
Fro. Safe---- [Eater Tetrick yung, 
Tet. Undone, undone! 
Fro. Who's undone > 
Tet, Every good man, you'r undone. 
Bri, Muſt I be hang'd > 
Tet, No (drown you) you'l ſcape thihalter, ' 
Thar falls to-onr ſharcs ; but no matter what 
Becomes of us : Sylvanui---- 
Fro, What of him > 
Tet, Loſt | all's loſt, Poztig reſcu'd, we are now 
Her Slaves, | 
Fre. How's this poſhble 2 
Tet, Hear, and wonder : 
| Wecame into the Lawne ; and though 'twas meant 
| Portia ſhould live, the knew t not, but compos'd 
Her ſelf rodie, ſo mildly, that it ſtruck 
Into aſtoniſhment all the beholders ; | 
Such a dead ſtilnefſe was upon the place, 
"Twas like a Sea becalm'd ; when, in an inſtant, 
The Storm breaks forth, thund ring came Poztia's Hotſe, 
And in the head of rhem her Ger'rall Criſpus : 
Our Guards (amaz'd before) now as if they 
Had ſcen in thEncmies ſhields the Gorgoy's head 


The Step-Mother. 6 7 


K 2 Which 
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68 The Step-Moather. 
(Which had the petrifying quality) 
Turn'd Statues ; ſtood itil], whilſt the 2daldeners 
Bonnd them z and Criſpus, like young Perſers, 
Releas'd the condemn'd Princeffe, ſeiz'd the Prince 
And Principality of YVerulam : | 
They took me Pris'ner, but the General 
(When he was told my Name, remembering 
He had read my Book ot Fortification) 
Freed me, 

Fro, Then we may live to free our Maſters ; 
Nay, we may ſpeak Treaſon before this Lady ; 
She has promis'd me marriage, 

Bri, Since when, pray > _ 

T'1 be judg'd by this learned Gentleman ; 

You ſaid, that marrying was loving , I 
Anſwcr'd, that I would love you ; but I hope 
I did not ſay, that I would marry you : 

Alas, poor Fool ; O brave, brave General ! 


Fro, The General's the Man, andI'm the Fool; {aſides 
You will not have me 2 


Bri. Firſt, 1 ſce you hang'd. 
Fro, But though in point of Love you have deceived me, 
Upon th' account of Gratitude ; I hope 
You'l beg my life 2? 
Bri. That's all you have to beg, 
Y' have neither Lands nor Goods ; but I'm too rich 
To be a Beggar upon any ſcore. 
Fro, To ſave your Lite, I would have ventur'd mine, 
Byi, But your ſt:aplicity's no rule for me ; 
In fobcr ſadn<ls, I will never marry ; 
* You, nor efpoyſe your Danger : So adicn, 
Kind younger-Brother, do what you were born to, 
Shift for your (elf: O brave, brave General ! 


Tets 


T he Step- Mother: 69 
Tet, Come Fromunid, follow me, Iknow the Woods» 
I'l lead thee to a place of ſweet receſle, | 
Where wel enjoy our ſelves, and never think 
Of Women morc, 
Byt, But rife up Bard and Driud, 
; [ Exeunt Tetrick and Fro. 
Farcwel Philoſophers, and welcome General. 


Enter Pontia, Criſpus, and Souldters, 


Potia, Command in our Name, upon pain of deaths 
That none preſume to pillage, or rake Pris'ner 
Any of my Subjects of Verulam, © 
Unleſs.that Subjc&t deſperately rebe}, 
And put his Country in Blood. 

Brianella. O Heav'n ! 
And havel liv'd to ſee my Princely Miltreſſe 
Soveraign of Yerulam 2 

Pon, My Soveralgnty 
And Life I owe to my Lord General. 

Bri, What Virgin would not love fo brave a man ? 
Madam, Remember now your gractous Promite, 
And move the General for me. 

Pon, Your beſt time 
Will be when buſinefs of the War is over ; 
For, Marriages are bulineſſes of Peace. 

Bri, O Madam, when your Highneſs was concern'd, 
I put not you off to a berrer time, 

Por, It you'l not rake adviſe, then take your Fortune ; 
My Lord, you know this Lady > 

Criſpus, Brianella. 

Por. You know her quality ? 

Criſ. Thar ſhe's the richeſt 


 Inall your Principality of Malden ; 
n 


no The Step-Mother. 


” Jnall your Court of Yerulamthe greateſt, , 
For ſhe's your Fav ritc. 

Por, She wouid be your wite 
I have ingag'd touſe my pow r with you---- 

Criſ. Not to make her my wife # y are not in earneſt > 

Pos. In earneſt, - 

Bri, Soaml, 

Criſ. And ſoam 1, 

Never to matry a Property, 

Bret, Property .? 

Criſ. A Property for Murder, was not ſhe 
Us'd for the intrapping of Prince F:lamor ? 

Madam, to me you made another Pcomile, 
By which you are oblig'd to baniſh her, | 

Poz. My word's paſt, ſo's her greatneſs : Brianela, 

If to our Court thou com'lt after this day, 
Thou dy'ft. 

Bri, But I may fee your Husband dye 
BeforeI go; then, I hope,you'l perform (| 
Your other Promiſe to the General ; 

For, it ſeems, you have promis'd him your ſelf; 

Give you Joy--- of my Curſes, I've one day aſide, 
Yet left to curſe you; hang me, it Ipray, [Exit Brian, 
Poz, My Fav tite's baniſh'd 5 now Sir do you think 

That T'l perform my Promiſe > 

Criſ, If you were 
A real Convert, of your own accord 
You would have banifh'd all ſuch Inftruments, 

Poz, Ihaye been ſo long wicked, rhat no man 
Will credit my Repentance, bur diſtruſt | 
From Cr:ſpus wounds me. 

Criſ. Why then (I beſeech you) 

Do y keep your Husband and his Children Pris'ners > 
| | Pox, Why 
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Por, Why are you fo prefumptious as to ask ? 
Who made you our Examiner > your duty | 
IstOattend, till we declare our ſelf. 

Enter Brianella and a Footman. 

Bri. Bid the Groom bring my Horſes tothe Gate; 

Pon. Stay, Brianel/a. 

Bri, Surc, you let me go, 

Poz, BclievetT'l ſooner part with my new Conqueſt x. 
After you were commanded to withdraw, 

My Promiſe being debated, *twas reſolv'd 
Upon the Queſtion, that you ſhould be i)! 


My Favortte. 
Criſ. Great hope of her amendment, [ aſide, 
Pop, Sir, you ſhall now have proof of our Repentance, 
Call in the Pris'ners, [Exit Criſpus.. 


Bri, To reſtore me to 
Your favour, was the General conſenting > 
Pon, He hates thee, as I hate him, mortally. 
Bri, Shall he live > 
Pop, Poorly ; thou ſhalt ſee him crughi'd 
To his firſt Nothing. | 
Bri, Mighty General, 
"Twill clevate my Soul to ſee thy Fall : 
 Thereis aPleaſure in Revenge, above 
The expeFation or the jojes of Love, 
And to revenge my ſelve on thee, is ju? ; RR 
But the betraying of Prince F:lamor, (aſide, 
VWho never injur'd me, was beſe : Some power 
That, as I do, pities that noble Prinee, 
Pur it into her Heart, to ſpare his life 
Qne hour, and I'l make uſe of her new Favour 
To expiate my Crime ; I'l now Charm Her, 
And ee himfrom his erae] Srep-Mother, "won = 
PA WORM ter 


Exter Adolph, Czſarina, Criſpus, Sylvanus, Filamor, 
Violinda and the Guard, Pontia fits, 


Pon, Old man, who haſt outliv'd Humanity, 
From me whar can it expcc > 
$yl. What thou deſcrv'ſt, 
Death : death, to which my Juſtice ſentenc'd rhee, 
I do expe now from thy Cruetry ; 
And I'l meet th'Axe with ſuch a Reſolution 
As ſhall (if thou dar'{t be 2 lookcr on) 
Shake thy weak Soul into another Swound, | 
Though [ liv'd under thy Reign like a Waman, 
Yet I die like a Man. 
Pox. Since your (o brave, 
Pl nor take partern by your former baſcnels ; 
For, Sir, when I was to have loſt my head, 
No ſtate was thought upon, no Princes order's 
To follow me ; You ſhall have F:lamor 
And Yol:34a -to bear up your train. 
Betwcen your Sentence and my Executions 
Your wither'd narrow heart could afford me 
Bur half an hour ; Tl giveyou a whole hour. 
Sy!. Bountiful wife, you are extream obliging. 
Bri, My Pray'r is heard, I'l now ſerve F:lamor. | aſide. 


Cl 


Vio. Filamor, what is Death > 
Fit, Better than Life, 
'Tis Nature's greater bounty, for we may 
Improve it to an immortality 
Of Fame, by dying nobly, 
_ Yu, 1 havelivd 
By Ceſarina's male, by yours It dye. 
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Ce. Oh,name not dying z though my Mother has 
Condemn'd you, yet Heav'a cannot be fo cruell, 
Pon. Capito take you charge of the old man, 
And my Lord Gen'all co yeur Cuſtody, 
We do commit his Children, 
| | [Exit Pon. Capito, exd Sylvanus: 
Criſ. Herc's Reward | 
For all my Scrvices, I am preferr'd 
To tt Office of a Marſhall, 
Ad. May we two 
With your permiſſion, my Lord Generall, 
Speak with your Priſ'ners > 
*  Criſ., Ar'your pleaſure, Sir ; 
For, as to that, I am not limited, 
And1T'] put no Reſtraint upon my ſelf, 
Ce. You cver were a Perſon of great honour, 
Criſ. Therefore in this baſe Charge my Shame's the 


more z | 
To ſerve my Prince I never bluſh's before, {Exeurt. 


L | Ads 
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_ Acus Quintus, 


Ponta futing, and writing the Syperſcription of a Letter ; 
Brianella. fanding by her; on the Table lyes 
a Parchment, : | | 


Bri. WT Or taking of che Pris'ners from the General, 
. Thar Letter ro Prince Adolph I procur'd, 

\Vhich ſhewsthcre 1s .4 juitice in my nature, 

[ hope *cwill fave rhe litc of F:lamor : 

\Vhom 1 wrong'd : and Im ſure 'twill take away 

"x] T-{L FI. » < FW : 

The lait remainder of his Truſt from Criſps, 


Enter Capito. 


\Vho wrong'd mc----my Lord Generall Cap:to, 
The Princefle calf d for you: he minds vor me > 
I have no fortune to theſe Generalls, 


Capito kiſſes Pontia's hazd, | 
Poztia, My Lord, you'r rais'd to the command in chict 

Oyerour Forces, by obeying us. 

 Cayiro, Madam, my Will is vaſlal to your Pleafure, 
You are ty Gen'rall, not to: be ask'd, why, 
Bur hat you pleaſe ; and that T1 doy or die. 

Pan, Firit, (how to Criſps your Commiſſion, 
And vacare his : then take you charge of th'Army, 
Which we defign'd you two hours lince, when he 
Gave rules to us, bur 1 was forc'd to uſe him, 
Till to this height he rais'd my Soveratgnty, 


Now: 


Now Verulam is ours, the Building's finifh'd, 

And wel take down the Scaffolds. 
Bri, Such a fall  a/ide, 

May all the proud Men have, who ſcorn kind Women. 
Poz, In the laſt place, double your Guards, that we 

May prevent ſuddain tumults, ang attempts 

In favour of the condemn'd Princes, they 

(I doubt) have Parties in our Camp and Court; 

But were it in our own veins they ſhould blced. 
C ap. Without diftintion, who cre lifts his hand 

Againſt your pow'r, ſhall tce] the weight of mine, 

Pleaſe to diſmiſs me, thatT be not ſiraiten'd 

In point of time 2 
Por. Go, and be fortunate. | 
Cap. Fortune,my Goddeſs, is great Pontra's hand-matd, 
Poz. I forgot one particular ; I ſend 

T his Lady to you, when ſhe comes, do you 

Return, and bring Criſpus to us, 
Cap, 1 ſhall. [ Exit Capitc, 


Pontia gives the Letter to Briancila, 


Poa, There Brytunella, I have writ to Adolph 
As you delir'd, I can deny vou nothing ; 
Bur ycr to truſt my Son with cuſtody 
Of Yolizda and Filamor (the Prince 
Being my Son'sFriend, the Princcſs his Miſtris, 
(Should Love againſt his Intereſt byaſs him) 
May be of dangerous conſequence. 
Bri, Prince Adolph, 
To preſerve them, will not loſe YVeralam. | 
Por, I ſce Briazella is for Filanior : | aſide, 
Well, I will venture'r, upon your acconnt, | 
Though 4dolph may deccve we, 
; | | L 2. P77 ' 
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By!, I hope he wlll. [aſide, 
Poa, Give him that Letter, in which is inclos'd 
A diſcharge of our lateſt truſt to Criſp, 

Bri. Then Criſpus (whether bound for Heav'n or Hell) 
She, whom you Lorn, ſhall toul your paſling Bell. 

Poz, Away, leave me to perfect my own flory ; 
T! add to my two Crowns a third of Glo 


Ys 
[ans ſl everally. 


Enter Adolph, Filamor, aud Czſarina. 

Filſamor, We have out-walk'd the General and my 
Let's tarry for them 2 [Siſter ; 

Adolph. By no means, leaſt Fate 
Should overtake you ; th' Executioner 

Is ſetting up-your Scaffold : Filamor 
Stands now upon the Verge of Life and Death; 
Here is a Grave, and there's a SanQuary :. 
Behind that Hedge I've laid for you a Horſe, 
A Fleeter's not in Bre#tazzz mount him, fly. 

Ceſarina. As for your noble Siſter and your Father, 
(When once my Mother knows that you'r eſcap'd): 
She will not darc to touch them ; fly. 

Fil, How > fly> 
You heard the General take my Parol , | 
And would my Friends have me to ſave my Life 
' Loſeth'end for which Man lives, Honour >- 

Ce, O Sir, 


Under the notion of a private man 


Confider not your ſelf, on you depend 
Thouſands of: Livd "* 


Subje& Lives. 
44. And a whole race ; 
Of unborn. Princes. . 
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Fil, To preſerve Mankind; 

I'd not break my Ingagement ; though till now 
I never valu'd life, yet when 'ris offcr'd 

By thoſe 1 prize above life, I am bound 

In honour to rcfuſe it, 

Ad. "Tis too late [Enter Criſpus and Violinda, 
To paſs now ; here's your Keeper, but I'l make 
Way through him with my ſword, I'l fight with Criſps, 

Volinda, I hope you'l not fight with the Generall 
That uſes us with fuch Civility,,. 

"Lis Poxtia, not Criſp, that condemn'd us ; 
And we had rather ſuffer death , than you 
Skould reſcue us with hazard of your life 

Ce. Firſt let me move him : My Lord General!, 
Fame gives you ſuch a noble Charadter, 

That I can't think you a willing Inſtrument 
In the injuſtice done to theſe two Princes. 

Criſps, Madam, to ſhew-how my Obedience. 
Has been conſtrain'd to aft againſt my Wil), 

If an exchange of Lives may be admitted, 
Fl die to excuſe them, 

Ce. That you may.do, ; 
And not die, only wink at their Eſcape- 

Criſ. No, then my Honour dyes. 
© Ce, Honour and Fortune 
Shall recompence that Pity. 

Criſ. More Titles * 
Than Ceſar claimes, and all the ſparkling Gold | 
Into the Sea with ebbing Tag roll'd, 
Cannot buy me out of a ſacred Truſt: | 
Poor Criſpus may be, but he. will be juft. - 


F ax v 
g 1ia,. 
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23 The Step-Mother. 
_ Ad. Criſps, wich a Friend's arm I could embrace thee ; 


Were not thy worth deſtructive to my Friends ; 
But now I'l meet thee as an enemy, 


As Adolph offers to draw, Enter Capito 
and Soaldiers. 


Capito ? what newes > 
Capito. Such as does amaze 
The Mcſſenger, that Parchment will inform 
You, my Lord Generall. Ba, 
Criſ. 1 kiſs her Name [ Enter Briancila., 
That fign'd it, and fo vaniſhes my power 
*Tis Capito's the Generall: Have y' Ordcr 
To take the prisncrs from me 2 
Briazella, Tiat's my Office 
For I bring up the rear of your Diſcharges, 
This is your laſt : by this your will'd ro Jcave 
Your Pris'ncrs with Prince 44olph. 
Criſ. Then theſe are 
My laſt Commands > 
Cay. No; we two muſt attend ” 
The Princeſs, after we have view'd the Army. 
Criſ. My Lord, I'l wait on you, as cheer(ully 
As ever I charg'd withyou. 
Bri, Go thy way : | 
In quict ; though I long, I have no powcr 
To 1n(ult o're thee, thou'rt ſo-brave a man : 
[ Exit Captto, Criſpus,az1 Souldiers, 
*. Bit to my buſineſs: humbly at your feer, {She kneels, 
| Prince F:lamor, 1 beg your pardon, 
The impullent abuſe 1 pur on You 


To 
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To pleaſe iny Miſtrefſe: but to make my ſelf 
Capable of your mercy, I've us'd all 
My inter« .. wich ber to get that Letter 
Which 11:11; yo1 and yoar Siſter to your Friend ; 
Your Motrer thought it dangerous, but my power 
VVi h her, prevail'd againſt her Reaſon. 
Fil. Riſe, 
For what your Prince commands, you may be excus'd, 
I'm ſatisfy 'd, | 
Ad. So am not I, to ſce 
My Mother's favour thus miſplac'd on thee : 4 
Our of ny {tght ; were not Women, like Pricſts, 
Excmptcd from the power of the ſword, 
I would have ki lid thee. 
Bri. It had bcen but Juſtice, 
L do deſerve to die, and I deſerve not 
To be bclicy'd.. | 
Ad. Come Princes, 1'] not truſt you 
Our of my hands till I have lodg'd you ſafe, 
Bri. Then you muſt fce them out of YVeralax: 
Within this half- hour. [Exit Brianella, 
Ad. This goes to my Mother ; [To Filamor, 
Bur my Friend and my Love ſhall go with me, 
Ce. Well all be pris'ners, or wel all be free, 


[ Exennt. >. 
In the Bards Cave, 


Enter Tetrick as the Conjurer ; aad Fromund with 
the Bard's Beard in his hand. 


Tetrick. Once more I'm the mock- Conjurer, the Gods 
Or elſe the devill take her that's the cauſe on't ! 


Another Devil take mock-Prophecies, 
a They 
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They prove ſo true + when I made the Bard's Song, 
Who would have thought thoſe canting words ſhould 
An Oracle ? (prove 
Fromuzd, 1'l be the Bard to purpoſe; 
For, Tetr.c& in thcſe Fortune-relling Shapes, 
As migltty Poatza's Prophets we ſhall paſſe 
The reginicnt drawn up to guard the Scaffold. 
Tet. Then if the G.nerall ſcape ny dagger, ke 
Shall have Prince Adolph's luck, but Criſps is not 
So well bred as to wear a Lady's Pictnre 
Next to his heart. 
Fro, Strike home, I'l ſecond thee. 
By my hand the Licvtcnant-Gcnerall falls : 
Prince Ado/ph may then be the Gcnerall, 
And he'l protc& the Princes: what becomes 
Of rhee and me, no matter. 
Te:, AsT live, [Exter Brianella, 
Thy Mitſtris, coming; hither., do thou ſlip 
Be: 11d theſe Buſhes ; as I promis'd thee, 
I'l aiſpatchthy love: buſineſs, if whave time, 
[Exit Fromund, 
Brianella, Within there > 
Tet, Who's without there? 
Bri, Brianela. | 
Tet. Go ſce the Princes die. 
Bri, No, thcy'r ſafe in | 
Prince Aadolph's hands,'that one good deed I've done. 
Tet, Thento the Bard's Cave you are kindly wclcome; 
(Now I may fool a little) what's your pleaſure > [aſide 
Bri, Is the good Woman here, ſhe that tells fortunes > 
Tet, You meanrmy pretty Miſtris, the okl Witch 
She's riding on her diitaff into Lapland, DES. 
(To morrow bcing our Wedding-day) to fetch _ 
| er 
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Her Gemmes, and all her Parafarnalia : 
Before ſhe ſer forth, ſhe commanded me, 
I ſhould examine all the Stars that ſhin'd 
Art your Nativity, for a Generall 
To be your husband : takc'c upon my word, 
The Planets knovy not any Generall 
That loves you. No 
Bri, I hate Generalls, can you tell 
My husband's name > 
_ Tet. Ill newsT1rtell you, Madam ; 
My reverend Spouſe went away in a whirlwind ; 
Poor heart, the ſaddeſt foul ; you'l hardly gueſs 
What griev'd her, the loſfe of your Saphyr-King, 
For which I ſet a figure, and r'appears 
Your Ring was loſt by a ſtrange providence, 
For he that finds it is to be your Husband. 
Bri, What if4 like him not >- 
Tet. Youl only be 
Torn in ahundred pieces. 
Bri, If hebe __ 
Of the malignant party, or a rebell, | 
You ſhall rcar me into a thouſand pieces 
Before I marry him. 
Tet. The man that found ic 
(For ngw 7s found) isof the Loyal Party. 


Enter Fromund, 


Fromund, MaJlam, I think, you dropt this Saphyr-ring ? 
I ſaw you paſle, and ftrove to ovcr-rake you : 
You were too ntmble for me ; bur I kiſs'd 
The ground you trod upon, and there lay this, 


M 
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82 The Step-Mother. 


Bri. 'Twas mine, *tis yours, keep, I'1 take nothing 
| from you WT 7 

Which Fortune gives you. | 

Tet. Though it be her ſelf ; 
An (as the mouth of: fortune) I pronounce, 
'Tis ſo z come, let me joyn your hands in Marriage :- 
Now you are Man and! Wite ; Lleave the reſt 
For night, if we our-live this day, that looks 
So black on Yerulam, and our great Maſters. 

Bri, Who's the Magician's Maſter, pray >- 

Fro, Sylvan. 

Bri, But the Magician is Poxtza's Creature, 

Tet, Your humble Servant, Madam ; do you know me>- 


[Tetrick drſcovers himſelf, 
Bri, Tetrick the Conjurer > - 


Tet, Fromupd was th'old Wuch. 
Fro, Yes faith, I was th'old Witch, an't pleaſe you 
Daughter, 
Bri, Oh you'r rare Fortune-telling youths | but we 
Are ſoon perſwaded to a thing we like : 
For if I had not lov d you----. 
Fro, AndIyou;. 
I. would not have marry'd another Lady, 
Bri, Nor would I've had another: younger brother; 
Tet, On, on ;; the Princes have imployment for ug2 
Fro, And We have Lives for them, __ 
Bri, T'l be your guide, 
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Enter Adolph, Filamor, Czſarina, Violinda, © 
and a Footman. | 


Adolph. Our horſes are now come, I'l be your Convoy. 
Filamor, You ſhall not give your ſelf rhat dangerous 
trouble, = 8” | 

Ad. 1+ ſee you ſafe, out of my Mother's power. 
Fil, Then you muſt fec us die, for that determines 

Your Mother's pow'r. | : 
Ad. Why do you make a halt > 

What do you mean ? 
Fi], I mean to go no furthcr ; 

Filamoy is now at his.Journey's end, 

Here '|-lay down the burden of my life, 

And reſt. 
Ad. Defend me! this is ſuch a Madneſs, 

Thar 'tis infe&ious, it diſtra&s me too ; 

Will you ſtay, till your laſt hour be run out 2 

Will you be acceſlary (not alone : 

To your own death, 8p to the murder of 

Your Father, and your Siftcr > - 
Fil. Should I ſcape 

By a baſe flight, n.y Father's age would fall 

Ar Pontig's feet a bleeding Sacrifice : 

Forgive me, Siſter ; for thy tender Youth _ 

My heart bleeds through my cycs. [ Filamor weeps, 
Vio. Do not affiict - 

Your ſelf for me ; the World is full of Ladies, 

AndI ſhall not be miſs'd in that great Crowd : 

Burt howſoever, when you go to find 

Another World, I would not ſlay behind, 


M 2 Ad, Do 


84 The Step-Mother. 
Ad. Do'y pitty her ſweet youth > and are y'unmov'd 
Wich her mind's bravery 2 how catily 
Will you leave us 2 [he takes Czſarina by the hand. 
Fil, As the ſoul leaves the body ; 
Forc'd to it by farall ncceflity : 
For a memorial of my love, I make you 
My Heirs, between you divide Verulam. 
Ad, Let a Sea-breach (to quench thy Funcral Fire) 
Swallow up Yerulam, and Malden firſt : 
But whence comes this fatall necefly > 
You think to fly, is baſe > who. ever ttood 
More upon honour then th'old Romans 2 yer, 
Afﬀeer his C:mabriay Triumph, Marin fled 
And egg d near conquer'd Carthage ; you ſhall. live 
Like a Prince til}, 
Fi], I muſt not live at all ; 
And bettcr die by the hand of Injuſtice, 
Then by my own hand :. ina-word, I'm barr'd 
From my love, and Fl not accept my life. 
A1. Do y hear this,. Ceſarina ? now you know.,. 
Your reſolution is the caufe of his ; 
He will not live,. becaufe you will not love him: 
Though F:lamor might live long, if my Siſter 
Were not rore barbarous to him than my Mother: 
For ſhe's his enemy, death from her muſt be 
Expected : You, his friend, .may get him off, 
And yet you leave himrto his enemy's mercy. 
Ce, Farwell, brave F:lamor za point is ſtarted. 
Which makes me take my'-leave, 
Vie, You ſhall not go; - 
Though for my own life 1 was not concern'd, 
| Ver, Ceſarina, for my brother's ſafety 
I muſt petition you,. | 
Ce, Move 
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- Ce, Move not a Suit, 
I cannot Fog 
Yu, Canyou not grant one Suit, 
To ſave two Lives ? 
44, . Nay Siſtet, you may go : 
But yet, remewber, he, you leave to dic, 
Reſcu'd your honour, 
Ce; "Tis impoſſible, 
[ can preſerve his life without deſtroying 
My own contentment ; therefore, F:lamor, 
Your integtit has the preference, I am yours. 
F:], Tam I know not what, my Joy's ſo vaſt, 
It puts an Army's ſtrength into mgfnerves. 
To horſe, to horſe, T'l bear thisPrize away 
Through Groves of Pikes. 
Ad. Stay, ſtay till I be ready ; 
I] not fight, till Yol:zda gives the word : 
Madam, you know, I had your gracious promiſe, 
When ſhe was his Vite, that you would be mine 2-. 
Vio, Well Adolph, by her copy I'm your wite 7 
Bat Sir, if ſhe had not been forc'd to render, 
E would have held our, till I had been older 
And wiſcr, for I underſtand not Love. . © 
Ad, Dear Madam, TI ihfiruct you---now'let's charge-- 


Enter Tetrick, Fromund, axd Brianella. 
Tetrick, Your Miſtreſſes; this Coupling-time's the death: 
Of more Wild-fowl then all the Year belides ; 
Look, here's another pair, of VWidgeons, catch'd, 
AndI am inthe Net for company : 
Th'Army has hedg'd---about the Grove,one Paſle 
Is only open, at which. we came in. 


Fll, 
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Fil. No matter ; Hanmtal wrought through theRock, 
A4, Our Swords are ſharper then his Vinegar, 
Tet, Yet, my young Hannibals,pray,view.your danger? 
Fil, That's requilice 5 come dear, 
A1, Comey | {Re offers to hiſs Violinda, 
Yio, What would you do > By 
A1, I'douly kiſs my heart into more courage, 
Vio, Speak ſoftly, Sir, for fear your Mother hear-you, 
And then, you will be chid abominabſy, [ Exeunt. 


Enter Pontia, Capito, Criſpus, and Officers 
of the Army. 


Pontia, Crifpus, you lee, your Greatneſs, like our Coin, 
Ev'n when 'twas Yours was Ours ; wee've call'd it in 
As a baſe Mettal, that diſhonours us, 
Crifþu. I'm what you pleaſe, but only---- 
Por, No Proviſo's. 
Yet will you own the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 
And a& in:the-rcducing of the Pris'ners, 
And th'Army for their Gencrall ſhall own you > 
Criſ. Firſt, do like 'Xerxes, cut meinto halves: 
Then lay me, where the moving Army may 
March through their General, 
Poa. Make him cloſc Pris'ner. | 
Capito. Take Cr:5pu5 to your Cuſtody, admit 
None to ſpeak with him, S Exit Criſpus 
\ Pon, et -yOur Emiflarics C guarded. 
May be deceav'd. 
* Capi, Oneina treefcloſe by them) 
Saw them joyn hands, 
Pon, It ſeems they'r marry'd then, 
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Yet ſince Azolph's ingag'd, 1'd have them taken _ 
Without a drop of blood, | 
Capi, That cannot be, 

Unleſs we ſend out more Spyes to diſcover, 
Before the Princes come to fight, what place 
They leave the Ladies in : It thy be taken, 
Agalph and Filamoy. will lay down. their arms, 
As 1 ſhall work ir, 

Pon, Go, diſpatch your Spyes,. [Exeunt,. 


Enter Filamor, Czſarina, Adolph, Violinda,, Fromund, 
Brianella, and Terrick, 


Tetyich, None believes my Predictions but your Mother; 
You'r in a Pound now, get out as you may, 
Filamor, The Paſle, at which you came, is ſlighteſt 
guarded, 
Ler's break out therc. 
Adolph. "Where ſhall rhe Ladies be > 
Fro, Inthe Bard's Cave, for there they will be ſafe. 
Tet, Your Mother has a reverence for the place, 
She'l violate a Temple e're ſhe'l take &'m 
Our of that Cave. 20 
' Fil, The Counſel! is notill; 
To the Bard's Cave wel wait upon our Loves,. 
If we break through, we'l ſend for you at night : 
But if the Army comes in to Prince Adolph, 
We'l ſee you preſently: 
Ad. And if wefall, 
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Ce, When Filamor fights, I can fear no'odds, | 
His Caule is Honour's, ove's, 2nd 4ll the Gods. 


| | Exeutt. 
Ezter Pontia, Capito, aud Souldiers, | 
Potia, Your Spyes are not come 1n ? 
Capito, They've had no time Captto pulls oat 
For a diſcovery yet : doy* know thele, < a Letter, and two 
Madam > Purſes. 


Pon. The Jewells which I gave the Gladiators. 
Cay. One would think, you ſprung from that fortunate 
King, 
Whoſe Jewells, lod at Sea, came to his Table 
Serv'd up 1th belly of a Fifh. 

Poz, Where are 
The Villains ? 

Capi. This account the Letter gives :. - 
Barnet-Woods were Jaid for them; by your Order: 
Our Souldiers follow'd, and came up fo cloſe ; 

' The rogues, for their latt refuge, were conſtrain'd 

To imitate Merchants in a ſtorm, who ſave 

Themſelves, by caſting over-board their Treaſure : 

So, emptying into their hands theſe purſes, 

They _ th'uaploagh'd Earth with your Gold and 
ewells ; 

And whilſt onr covctous men gather'd them up, 

The Gladiators fled ; and hcrc's your Own. | 

Pon, And they have their reward, a fearful Judgment; 
Their Lives are ſav'd, but their Livehhoad's Toft, 

And that's more horrid rhen che death they fear's , 
For in this Ifle thcy dare nor ſtay, nor dare they 
Goto the Comtinem, feſt their Conntrymeny 
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(Who command there) 7 hang them;they muſt ſtarve. 
LEnter a Spre, and whiffers Capito, 
| You look as if we had our wiſh, hat - ro OO 

Cap, How infinitely fortunate are you, 
The Ladies in the Bard's Cave are ſecur'd; 
Pon, For Us, not for Themſelyecs, 
Capi. My-men have orders ; 
The Princeſſes ſhall be brought in, to face 
The Princes, there they come ; I will amuze them 
Till the work's done, 
Po, They ſhall not fee me yet, [Pontia goes aſitte, 


Enter Filamor, Adolph Tetrick and Fromund, 
with their Swords drawn. 


5. . Princes, what means this fury, that you brave: 
Witha few hands the ſtrength of a whole Army > - 
Pray, tell me, what do you rely upon, 
. Your ſelves ? or others? do y look for Aſliſtance > 
It muſt come down from heav'n, and there dwells none 
That will affſt a Son againſt a Mother :  CHe points 
Nor will heav'n own a Cauſe it has deſerted 2oefiltms 
With Adelph Nature's angry, and the Gods 
With F:Iamor : If toyour ſelves you truſt, - 
Reaſon will tell you; four before tour thouſand 
Muſt fall to th Earth's cold arms, from whence they 
So that you only can expeG to have [ fprupg? 
From Heawn a Thunderbolt, from th'Zarth a Grave. 
Fil. Our Anfwer'sin our hands, 


Y Capi, Hold Filamer, | CCapito grzes the jig; 
# 1!f you have no compaſſion ſor your Jto the Centree,and then 
4 JSylvanus x brought 174 

, E) an Exteuttoner. 
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lyes uponthat head, 
Which muſt be taken off, at the firlt blow 
You ſtrike, 
Syl. Filamor, if thou pitty it me, 
State quickly, and lct me die, any death, 
So I may be rid of my wife, I care nor, 
Capi, Poor Prince, the Grief to (ce his Son-ſo wilfu!, 
Diſtradts him. 
Syl. If he will not hold his prating, 
Cur his throat, F:lamor; charge them, that my Soul 
' May have her liberty, a thouſand bleſsings 
Upon the hand, thar fighting moves this Engine 
To ſtrike my head off and divorce me- from 
My bruriſh wite. | 
_ - Fil, We (hall obey you, Sir. 
As the Princes are coming '0n, the Prizceſſes 
are diſcovered under a Guard tn: the. 
Bard s Cave. 
| Capi, Hold,once more ; Princes take heed what y Co 


| Logkon the ſnow that 


How ſhowes this Object > $ome ſhewes 


Fil, Caeſarina taken > her ſelf. 
Pontia, Yes, Filamor ;, (he that was oncemy child, 
Is now my pris ner.: when ſhe marry'd thee, 
I diſclatm'd hcr : I look upon her now: _ 
| As 6n a Rebell, yerher life 1'] pardon, 
If you lay down your Arms. 
Fil, Immediately, 


A Roman would not pauſe infuch a Caſe. 
| | He turis his Sword 
| | on his own Brea. 
Por, If you but offer at your life, ſhe dycs. 
Ad. Friend, therC's no ſtruggling againſt Farc, give me 
Thy Sword z There Capito, with my own I render _ 
\ Prince 
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. Let's Enemy do that office, Il wait on him, 

_ Pon, So, now I'm all thatI can wifhto be ; 
O 'ris rhe Queen of all Felicitics 
To have full pow'r to reward and YEUENGe, 


Bring the larc General Crip, that I may , Criſpus 
guarded, 


Art one time cut off all my Enemies. 
Firſt, F:lamer, to you----I give my Daughter ; 
To your Siſter my Son, and to my Son 
1 give my Principality of 2falder, 
For I depend only upon my husband : 
For whoſe pardon and love thus low I beg. 
\._ $yl, Rely on.me, and you'l be a good Wife, 
Then I ſhail ftudy to forget vour Evill, | 
And love you for your Goodneſs, 
Fil, With my thanks 
For this ineſtimable Guift, I crave 
Your pardon for my incrcdulity 
When you return'd to Virtue, 
Pon, Thar diſtruſt | 
Was univerſall, for which all have fuffer'd ; 
And yet thus far I would not have.-purſued 
Th'advantage fortune put into my hands, 
But that I knew naching could bring my Daughter 
To Love's obedicnce, but the hope ro ſave 
His life who ſav'd hex honour : To give her 
Thar opportunity, I committed you 
Both Pris'ners to your Friend, 
Ce. I am bound to you 
For my converſion to Love's Detty. 
Pon, Adolph, fer theeI have a ſecond Guifr, 
Aur greater then the firſt ;, mothy ſervice 
And (nearer yet) into thy boſome take 
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- Prince Filamor's Arms, he ſhall oor kill himſelf, 
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E.. This man-.bf honour, thoroughly I've 5 She preſents Crif- 
a him. LET 2 pus ro Adolph, 
He's perfe8, uſe him,' and he'l make thee Great, '* += 
Let him be Captain Generall of thy Army, 
And give the Second Place to Capto, 
Whoſe ſtrict Obedience and prudent Condu&, 
Makes him inferiour to none but Criſpus. 
Criſ. Now Portra, like the Planer of the Night, 
Breaks from her clowd, and ſhews us her pure light. 
Cap. Though one Prince limits my Obedience, - 
'Two Sovereigns my boſome does contain, 
, For in my heart Adelph and Portia reign. | 
_ A4. Aeand my love you've crown'd, and added theſe 
Two rich Crown-jewels. He embraces Criſpus 
YVio, Tmoblig'd to you 2 and Capito, 
"Both for my intercſt in the Crown and Prince, 
Pop. . Fromund, I joy you; and 1I'l move my husband 
.To add a Title of Honour to your Fortune, 
Fro, Your Servant, Madam, 
' 2Bri, Well, you are a Wicch, . 
You told megTI ſhould be Right Honourable, 
Pon. Tetrich, to make you a Fortune, take this gold 
And Fewells, | 
Tet: Nay, fince Fortune ſmiles upon me, 
I'l not be teſty now : I humbly thank you. 
Pon. Let #5 all thauk Prowidences that direfs © 
-” Bad Cauſes to produce ſuch good Efſefs, 
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| THE. 

EPILOGUE 

To the HOUSE, - 
Spoken by 


The STEP-MO THER. | 


T He Aucient Britains 1 have pleas'd; and now 
1 come to their Deſcendents, to know how 

You | cenſure me; -my Doom I fatn would hear, 

Yet, like you Lowers, what 1 hope, 1 fear, 

But fear arrives too late, the time ts paſt 5 

No going leſſe, when once the Dice are cait, 

whether 1 fairly paſſe, or have thrown out, . 
You-are to judge 5 pray, put me out of doubt, 
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EPILOGUE 


TO THE 


KING 


He# were thoſe who Engliſh Playes firs? writ, 
They flouriſÞ'd iz the golden times of 771t ; 
Ripe Harveſis then from Old and Modern Scenes 

T b Jars Poet reap'd, but now he gleans : 

In that kind Age everyone prats d all Playes, 

. Nomercy's tnthe Crittcks of our dayes, - 

The Authour knew theſe Diſadvantages, 

Tet wentur'd, hoping his deſire to pleaſe ; 

May Royal Pitty move : Tow repreſent 

That Pow'r, which for the a& accepts thintent, 


FINIS. 


